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** The Queen Rose of the Rosebud garden of 
girls, 
Queen Rose and Lily in one.” 


‘Tis true, love, to satisfy ME, 
A trial the artist might find, 
For I look in your picture to see, 
Not your features alone, but your mind. 


A stranger contented to seek 
But the gleam of your 

The rose’s red hue on your c 
Its white on your forehead so fair— 


Might find from the painter's skilled touch 
semblance most witching to see— 
The sweet damask bud of your mouth, 
Your eyes’ hazel light there might be. 


But for one who has seen your face bright 
As a Peri's in Eden's blest bound, 
And sad with the quest of a soul 
Searching truth it has never yet found, 


The pencils that paint must be plumes 
From Love's own immortal wings clipped ; 
In blushes yet rosy and warm, 
And sunshine of loving eyes dipped ! 
CLARA Von Moscuzisker, 


——— DOGO 


THE ORDEAL OF TOUCH, 


A Tale of Saxon Times. 


ht golden hair, 
eck, 





[Jousts, Tilts, Tourneys, and P of 
Arms, as often for recreation as to decide 
quarrels, were knowl tinder dif- 

ferent , in ancient times, For cen- 
turies, from the date of the Conquest, the 
chief of all amusements was the tournament. 
The origin of these great military les 
is lost in the darkness of the middle ages, 
but we find that they were practised in 
France and Normandy previous to the Nor- 
man conquest of England. Except during 
the reign of William and his immediate esuc- 
cessors, who forbade the exhibition, the pa- 
geants continued to flourish and rise rapidly 
into importance; but the science of tilting, 
as it may be called, did not come ito full 
development till the end of the fourteenth 





came to the gully—oh, noble Cedric; oh, 
woeful day! What wot you I saw before 
me ?—oh, doleful sight !"’’ 

‘*Out on the pestilent cur; speak, or, by 
great Thor, I'll brain thy addled pate.” 

**T do, great franklin, I do," stammered 
the herd, still under the fear of what he had 
so recently seen. ‘I turned my eyes, and 
there in the gully, cleared all round by the 





or the beginning of the fifteenth century, at | 


which time tournaments had acquired the 
dimensions of grand, stately, and, indeed, of 


rooting hogs, lay—alack, woe, and aday! 
there—" 

** Cowardly 
Speak.” 
**Oh, woeful sight ! our young lord, Alfred 


knave, what lay there? 


national pageants, in fact, institutions—a | Atherling, stark and dead with a knife up to 
part and parcel of the chivalry of the age | the haft in his heart. Oh, woe ! woe ! woe !” 


that produced thein. 


** Dead!” ejaculated the franklin, stag- 


The date of the following tale is the first | gering back aghast at the words of his thrall. 


half of the eleventh century, during the 


reign of the Confessor, and the scene is sup- sible 


posed to lie in the West of England: | 
‘* Help! murder! call the franklin. 
Father, what a sight! Stark and cold. 


| ** Dead! 


‘Tis beyond all credence-—impos- 


aa 


‘*Murdered, «lain! a piteous spectacle. 


Holy | Stark on his back, with open eyes fearful to 
| see, Oh, woe and sorrow on the house of 


Murder! help !—he is dead! Alack! Alack! | Wolfhart.” 


dead. Where are you, Siward, Oswald, Ru- | 


** My nephew slain, my sister's son ruth- 


dolph, Rollo of the bloody hand, where are | lessly murdered! If so, by heaven, the earth 


you? Help, murder, I say!” exclaimed | 
Karle, the swineherd, as he rushed home- | 
wards, bounding over the crisp snow, that 
lay in places many feet deep, and cracking | 
the thong of his iron-knotted whip, as an | 
alarm of danger, as he floundered on his 

way to the long, irregular mansion of Cedric 

Wolfbart, the Saxon thane, or franklin, of | 
the district. 

‘*A pestilence on thee for a brawling 
knave; what means this clamor, thou 
nidering fool ’’ demanded Cedric Wolfhart, 
as, attracted by the exclamations of the 
swineherd, he left the hall, and stood under | 
the low porch that led to the interior. ‘* Stop 
cracking thy whip, or by the thundering } 
Thor, I'll have its knotted thong laid on 
thine own hide, thou born thrall. Speak, 
hast thou lost thy swine ?” 

** Alack, master; well-a-day, good Cedric,” 
replied the menial, tying his whip across his 
breast. ** Worse than that; murder, murder, 
isthe matter! Alack-a-day! woe and alack!” 

‘*What means the thrall? Who talks of 
murder’ Where? Onwhom? Leave wring- 
ing thy hands, or I'll have thee scourged 
like a hound. Speak !” 

‘**Oh, worshipful Cedric, pardon my fear! 
Oh, the murder—so fearful—so—” 

‘*‘An thou longer anger me with thy 
patinn Fe have thy slave hide flayed into 
ribbons 

** Noble Cedric, pardon, and I will—bnt, 
ah, woe the day! Ill speak, worshipful 
lord,” he cried, suddenly, as he observed his 
master's impatient gesture. 

**T had driven the swine into the Nether 
Hurst, where I knew there was good store 
of mast and pannage (nuts and food for- 
pigs,) the snow, by reason of the lacing 
trees, oe but scanty spread over the bosky 
ground, , 

“Go on, or I'll cudgel thy tongne into a 
livelier pace, thou caitiff churl. Wilt mend 
thy pace ?” raising his hand threateningly. 

“While my hogs, noble Cedric, were 
rooting up their pannage, a couple of boars 
had gotten into a gully, where the drift lay 
deep, and worked so quick, that when r 





But where, 
with sudden 


shall not hold the murderer. 
when, answer?” he cried, 


| energy striding forward, 


‘*Even now, I have barely breathed since 
leaving the piteous sight, down in the Nether 
Hurst, among the mast and pannage, not a 
score of perches hence.” 

Cedric hardly waited for the finish of the 
swineherd's speech, before, seizing an im- 
mense horn that hung from the porch by an 
iron chain, he blew a blast so loud and deaf- 
ening, that from every quarter of the pre- 
mises hasty feet were heard hurrying in the 
direction of the signal notes. 

‘* Swift, haste all of you to the Nether 
Hurst, follow the swineherd,” cried Cedric, 
as some score of thralls, serfs, and retainers, 
gathered in a moment round their chief, as, 


| with looks of keenest perturbation, he ad- 


dressed the wondering throng 

** My sister’s child has been foully mur- 
dered in the Home Croft, Bring the body 
to the hall, quick; and look you, search the 
land well, and bring before my face him 
whose dastard hand has done tif foul and 
bloody deed. Away, for I will take a fearful 
vengeance on him who has wrought this 
dread mischance, Follow the thrall, and 
bring the body to my hearth-stone.” 

And with an impatient gesture, the frank- 
lin dismissed his terrified serfs and attertd 
ants, while with muttered oaths and hasty 
strides, far beyond what might have been 
expected at his years, the lord of the do- 
main walked hurriedly up and down, in 
front of his Saxon homestead. 

**Great Cedric, thy noble kinsman,” began 
one of the attendants, respectfully addressing 
the fiery and impatient Saxon, as he con- 
tinued % 
front of the house. 

‘Well, what would’st say; murdered on 
his uncle's own croft, foully, dastardly, 
hellishly murdered? What would’st say? 
Speak !” 

‘* The body hath been brought to the hall, 
and all thy kinsmen and friends are waiting 
thy presence to inquire into the cause of the 
gallant Atheling’s murder,” replied the man 





is agitated strides, bare-headed, in] 








THE ORDEAL OF TOUCH, 


addressed, ‘Shall I say the franklin will 
come ?” 

‘*Even so; we are with thee already. Say 
we come.” And with a wave of the hand 
dismissing the serf, Cedric Wolfhart, lost in 
deep reflection, turned from the front of the 
building and proceeded to the rear, to gain 
his chamber and don his ermined robe of 
office, before descending to investigate the 
cause of his beloved kinsman's death. 

The scene that presente! itself as the 
veneralle Saxon entered the great hall was 
grand and picturesque in the extreme. 

In the centre of the hall, or great apart 
ment, was the reredos, or raised fireplace, on 
which two ornamented bars of iron, called 
dogs, received the heavy logs of wood that 
supplied the immense fire that was kept 
burning, and the smoke from which, after 
hanging in a dense cloud above the heads of 
the inmates, finally found egress throuch an 
opening in the roof directly above the fire, 

Lying on the board, that ran down one 
side of the apartment, was the body of a 
ew | Saxon noble, with the weapon that 

ad deprived him of life still standing with 
ghastly distinctness out of the breast of the 
murdered franklin. 

Gouts of blood, frozen black as ink, stain- 
ed in places the rich attire in which the 
youthful Saxon was dressed, and with masses 
of ice and snow adhering to the long flow- 
ing hair, or the cross quartering of his 
shapely limbs, added to the sorrowing and 
painful sight. 

Herdsmen and mechanics, with thralls« and 
serfs of all degrees and rank, took up their 
station behind the extended corpse, while 
women and children thronged the opposite 
side of the ancient hal) 

Some half dozen of the sons, kindred ,and 
friends of Cedric Wolfhart were, with the 
lady and daughters of the house, gathered 
behind the franklin, who was seated in a 
carved oak chair a short distance in front of 
the murdered youth, on whom every eye was 
bent in grief and horror 

**Is there ne'er a thrall or rervant of you 
all,” observed Cedric, lifting his head from 
his hand, gazing wistfully on the body, and 
breaking the oppressive silence, ** can tell 
to whom that dagger belongs? Nay, touch 
it not!” he cried quickly, a4 several stepped 
nearer the table to examine the weapon 
“Touch it not; for by Thor's dread hammer, 
and the blessed rood within the eruc ifix,”’ 
he added, with deep reverence, as he held 
the sacred symbol up to heaven, “ and by 
my soul's eternal welfare, 1 swear that no 
hand but that which «truck the dastard blow 
shall draw it. from its bloody sheath; nay, 
may heaven «0 assvil me in its last judgment, 
but I will smite the doe r if this foul deed, 
though he were my own kith, and bound to 
my heart by Nature's closert ties,” 

*T know the weapon well.” 

** Nay, I'll swear.to haft and shield,” ob 
served two of the serviturs belind the table 

** Rudolph of Aspen, and thou son Ulrick ; 
look, an’ you have ever seen a dagger hilt of 
such shape and cunning work.” And Cedric 
motioned to two of those behind him to ex- 
amine the dagger. 

“When was it our nephew set forth for 
the holy shrine of Glastonbury ”” he in 


quired, when his son and kinsman had de- 
clared their inability to speak on the owner- 
ship of the dagger. 

* Tie left at noon, three days since." 

** Did no one see him depart ?” 

**T gave him his horse, noble Cedric,” re- 
plied one of the stable thralls, ‘‘ And ashe 
did not mount, being in the company of the 
young franklin, Eldred Steinhold, I was 
curious which way he would wend." 

“In company of Eldred Steinhold, the 
young thane of Wenlock ’" demanded Cedrio, 
in evident surprise 

“Even so; and noting they took the 
road to the Home Croft, 1 gathered, by their 
not crossing the Barrow Downs, that they 
had gone by the Nether Hurst Wood,” 

‘*T have my grip on thy throttle, and will 
keep it there, till thou art ‘quitted by our 
4 franklin, Cedric of Wolfhart; so peace, 
for you budge not,” exclaimed Karle the 
swinecherd, as, pushing open the hall door, 
he entered, dragging after him a richly at- 
tired young Saxon noble, and with «mall 
courtesy forcing him down the hall, till he 
had placed him before the face of his master. 

** Eldred Steinhold!" cried Cedric, rising 
in some astonishment, ‘‘ your presence here 
is right welcome, though, by my gertes, not 
looked for " 

‘*It had been more meet and courtly had 
the franklin, Cedric of the Wold, sent to 
bid hia friend to the hall, than have him 
seized like a rufiler, and haled by a menial 
to his presence,” replied Eldred, indignantly 

‘*T sent for thee not,” answered Cedric, 
resuming his seat 

‘*Why, then, does a base-born thrall of 
yours insult my blood and person with ruffian 
vands, and drag me here unquestioned and 
unrebuked 7" 

‘Jt shall be anewered, doubt it not 


* What, what is it 
To inquire into cause 
and, finding by whose hand 


he 
a0 a eee up toall the penalties of 


j : 
**Can Eldred Steinhold tell us who owned 
the there buried in his heart?" in- 


Eldred, confronting the speaker 
wit an a 
“And I, Ulrick of W the sworn 
a of m ” 
* book ov hilt of the and aay 
if thou knowest the soabbard to it be- 


; “1 do; and as thou wert the last one seen 
nm my nephew's , thou art bound 
pede gy Ry all 
the light thou can'st on this foul deed.” 

‘‘ 1—I—know it not,” stammered Eldred, 


‘* Where? for seo, the sheath's a 

With a murmur of rise oy. al 

tion, all eyes were |, and finger 
ted at the empty acaboard of : 

"Tis false, I have it here,” he stammered 
in deep confusion, as he felt nereonsy 
the sheath, ‘ , | remember me, I 
it in the chase— it; true, lost it, it 
on the feast of Kt, ———" 

‘Where! in Wield or Wold? Where,” 
demanded a dosen angry voices, ‘ where 
was it lost?” 

**T lost it, I now remember well,” Eldred 
exclaimed suddenly, but in great confusion, 
“*T lost itin the wood of the Nether Hurst. 
No! no! no! not the wood, I meant not 
that; ‘was in the Cleugh, near the glebe 
clone—'twas—" 

‘In the gully of the Nether Hurst,” oried 
Ulrick ; ‘* but to end this question, we'll try 
the fitting of the blade and scabbard,” and 
drawing the r from the body of the 
murdered man before those around could 
understand the intention ©f the speaker, he 
soy ty Eldred's empty soabbard, and insert- 
ng blood -staine: ©, sheathed it with 
a #pring, and pointing with a smile of tri- 
umph, exclaimed — : 

** Bee, there stands the self-confessed mur- 
derer, the dastard slayer of my brave cousin 
Alfred Atheling.” 

* Cut him to pieces! Down with the aa- 
anasin coward! death to the murderers!" 
shouted the group of kinamen and friends, 
as they drew their swords and eprang for- 
ward in their rage. 

** Stand back, or by great Asa's curse, I'll 
cleave the first to the chine who lifts a sword 
inat Eldred of Steinhold !” cried the aged 
franklin, as throwing himself before the ac- 
cused, he dashed his son Ulrick's sword 
aside, and confronted the threatening blades 
and frowning looks of those before him. 
‘Up with your brands, audacious boys; 
sheathe every sword, or by him who holds 
the keys of heaven, I'll cnt a bloody cross on 
those who beard mywrath. Back, Radolph 
Ulrick, put up.” 

In obedience to the authoritative 
mands of their chief, the sons and kinemen 
reluctantly fell back, and sheathing their 
swords, gazed scowlingly on the man they 
believed had basely murdered their kins 


com 





Speak, Karle of the Kilns, why hast thou 
haled hither Eldred Steinhold 7" demanded | 
Cedric, 
**Because he can tell the noble franklin 
about Alfred Atheling.” 
“"*Tis well, Speak, then.” | 
Who 


**]— J know nought about the youth 
dares say other 7" 
“Thou shalt hear anon, When did’st 


thou last see my nephew, for you opine we | 
have lost him?" 

‘*] know not when last we met, but lomt 
he cannot be, for he was bound on a pilgrim 
age to the shrine of holy Glastonbury ” | 
** He told you this himself, a» you walked | 
with him through the of Nether 
Hurst ’” 

‘“Who say« I did? ‘tis some audacious | 

knave, who lies deep as his throat The 
perjured hound should be well whipped.” 
‘Let that pass, and turn thine eyes, 
dred of Steinhold, on yonder table.” 
With a haughty look of deflance the young 
franklin turned his body slowly round, and, 
as directed, bent bis eyes on the table and 
ite ghastly burthen 

The next moment, with a « 
from which all vestige of color had tled, and 
an ejaculation of terror on his lips, he 
staggered back, and turned away bi» head 
with a sense of deadly fear 

** Here! dead! what mean you he tam 


| 


wood 


puntenance 





mered, in evident confusion, turning away 


| forward and leave the hall; 


man 

Eldred, on hia part, had, in the first rush 
of his aesailants, partly turned, and laying 
his hand on his sword, was in a measure 
ready to defend hid life; bat, on seeing the 
retirement of hia vindictive antagonist, he 
home the 


drove half-irawn weapon, and 
recovering his original attitude, cemand 
ed, with an ill-assumed haughtine « of 


tlaanner, 

** What further has the franklin Cedric to 
may to Hidred the Thane *” 

And he partly turned, as if about to stalk 
at the first indi 
cation of his object, however, a line of pikes 
and brownbillxe was levelled in front of the 
entrance to dispute his passage, while Ced 
ric motioned him to remain, with as proud 
and calm a gesture as if nothing had occur 
red to excite the animosity or the passions 

{ those around, 

‘Had Alfred Atheling been one of my 
meanest thrails, doomed to the iron collar of 
a born «lave,” and the Saxon lord pointed tu 
the neck of Karle and many of bis order be 
hind the table, round throatea the 
iron ring of servitade, with the name « f the 
thrall, and to whom he belonged, was plainly 
visible, *‘and had a thrall been «o done to 
death, I would have taken a full meed of 
vengeance for hi« lo but for my blood 
kin, my orphan nephew, to whom | stand aa 
sire and wuardian, I will » hear me all the 


whose 
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saints in Heaven—cxact a full acogunt upon 
his dastard slayer.” 

‘And whe shall hinder you, when he t+ 
righuy the arsaeaun’ 
retorted Midged, agpuming a equrage bis 
blanched che@ke but {1! confirmed 

ca ine and as thon, Bidred Bicinbel:!, 
etand in of a eaepect —" 

— eens ot plotting barm to my 
known frien@!” rejotmed the accused, with 
an indignant frown, * ‘Tis monstrows; what 
cause had I of eamity with the young Athe 

) sat 


* Was it not notorious thou di:l'st affect to 
win the hand and broad domain of Kadocia 
Athelstanc, the afianced bride of my mur- 
nephew ? and, to a bal man, was not 
motive enough for thy malignity, bop 

if he were gone, thy suit would have a 
chance of prospering °" 

“ Away, old man; I answer naught—ae 
know nothing,” he cried, defiantly 

“ Bat shalt answer; rash and irreve 
rent , TU make thee answer! Yea, 
even here, in heaven's dread name, oo 
thee to instant judgment; to no mortal trial, 
but to an ordeal mayeres the Eternal shall, 
in the sight of thine accusers, declare thee 
spotiess, or by evidence that shall appal the 
soal <vithin thee, brand thee a foul and 
blood-stained murderer.” 

“What mean you’ Stand back; by 
heaven I'll not be juggled with, made thy 
tool, while I have «trength to wield my 
sword.” And made desperate by the vague 
fear implied in Cedric’s solemn words, he 
drew his eword and threw bimeelf in an at 
titude of defiance. 

Every pike and bill, every «word and dag 

r-blade, flashed on the instant in the ruddy 
laze, as answering weapows sprang from 
their sheaths 

** Porbear, all!" exclaimed Cedric, rising, 
as with one adroit blow of his falchion, he | 
sent the sword of Eldred flying from his 
hand. “Guilt is ever weak; think not, | 
young thane, to leave this hall till thou hart | 
vindicated thine innocence, or stand self- | 
accused of murder.” 

“What mean you!” he asked, abashed | 
at his disarment, and full of doubt and) 
fear 

** But that rash Ulrick drew forth thy | 
dagger, | had sworn no hand but that of his | 
slayer should pluck it from his heart. Thou | 
art «pared that duty. Now mark me; go to 
the holy of my but hered nephew, and re- | 

ating the oath I give, My thy hand upon 
in breast. if, on the instant, Heaven it 
self do not denounce thee, those portals 
shall open, and thou «halt go forth cleanse: 
from ail imputation, innocent and spotions 
Follow '" 

Eldred felt his hair bristling on his head, 
and a cold sweat of terror bedewing his 
trembling limbs, as the awful ordeal to which 
the franklin summoned him, rose up in all | 
its wuperstitious horror before him, 

Iie feet seemed to root themselves into 
the ground, and though he raw Cedric ad 
vance to the head of the corpse, he felt 
powerless to move his limbs 

“Wilt thou be led to the vietim ’" ob 
served Cedric, as he took his stand at the 
head of the table 

Stang with shame, and dreading to meet 
the scorn of those before him, Eldred, with | 
a powerful effort, turned his body, and with 
heavy stops reached the apot indicated by 
the raised hand of the franklin 

With white lips, and a dry, clammy ut 
terance, Biired slowly, and with diffieulty, 
repeated word for word of the following 
oath 

* Witness me Heaven, and all the saints!" | 
pronounced Cedric, in a deep and solemn 
tone, as he raised his hand to the roof, 
“that if Lam guilty of this youth's death, 
may the corpse iteelf brand the hand I lay | 
upon ite heart with— blood '" | 

As Cedric finished, he placed his hand on 
the white forgiead of his nephew, and 
watched with keen and eager glance the | 
slow and trembling descent of Eldred's raised | 
palm, till it satel on the breast of the mur- | 
dered man, below the gash inflipted by the | 
dagger | 

Searcely had the hand of the young thane 
touched the body, than with a ery of horror 
that rang through the lofty rafters, Eldred 
rushed from the bier, exclaiming in tones of | 
the wildest terror 

** Save me, save me, great heaven! what | 
is this? Horror! horror!” and with eyes | 
that seemed starting from their sockets, he | 
hekl up a hand red with gore 

** Ree kinsmen and friends! see, see all!" 
cried Ulrick, starting forward, and pointing | 
ns he . ** Note, the mute corpse has 
testified, and, at the murderer's touch, poured | 
from ite dried veins streams of blood from 
heart and mouth '" 

** Vengeance! vengeance! Life for life! 
Cut him down Death to the murderer! 
Death! death!" shouted the assembled 
throng ® 

** Back, hinemen and friends,” 
Ulrick, rushing between the avengers and 
their victim, ‘‘put up your swords, My 
father, the noble Cedric, saved him one 
that he should testify his guilt by the * 

peat or Toven'* I now summon him to 
the ‘Onprat or Barrier,’ and by Heaven's 
help, will vindicate the truth with my swords 
p ont on his recreant body.” 


i 
" 


Ei 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


resnimed 


Be it so, Ulrick, and should he prove 
victor im the fight, he shall be free to ce part 
scatheless and further wochallenged.” 


*In the dark sews, ev cin tane that al 


not be readily explained * atts ted to 
nataral agency The blew of abedy on t! { 
proach of the enppoerd munteret, was regs a 
Ciroet sige from heaven of tie gu.it Awl in cour 


2 
of time, this ordeal by toach becam «ot the 
popular and Grmiry credited teets of the gwollt of the 
enepected of accused. Thas every individual, directly 
or remotely charged, took the prescribed @ath, « 
laying hie hand om the breast of the COrpee, Waited a 
HMement to oheerve If apy manifestation was give: 
whee he retin? to make reom forthe next, and » 
@8, LN at lenyth, perhaps, a drop of bled, cansed by 
the beat end crowded state of the room, fell from 
the novtril, of exaded from the mouth af the bad 
However Innocent the untortonate person might be, 
whose hand wer on the « rpee at the time of euch 
tign, he weer Reld yours vy. evon by bis Own kindred, 
sud unless he could take up the gauge of battle ti 
hisow® pervon or by depaty. from the champion of 
ared, be paid the penalty of the ordeal with 


bie life The tustamce given in the text, le neither 


useaiarel of eiaggerat youthial Saxen 
Alfred, etreck to the heart, ar Detar killed, was 
by the severe winter of thee: ca oot inetant 
frogem. In this state, the beds © © euddenit namowed 
© 6h apartmont bested by an irinieue 





filled by ae crowd of wondoting ep ctaidh The Moed 
in the surface veine, bquetied ? bigh tempera 
t wold of Course «x ude, and bem the weap 
var remered, would few from the woond Th 

the nateral -asplanation of what a g dooms 
eC Tmatiur he Dome 


| dealt were consequently of a very formi- 


| one less successfully guarded, sent 


| fell with a ringing crash to the earth 


| drove it through the writhing body of his 
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“Then, here, thou false and perjured 
thane, I defy thee to mortal combat; there 
ie my gouge, and within this boar | summon 
thee to battle" And drawing « glove from 
hie baldric, he buried it at the feet of his 
ant int 

“ And there is mine, and God so judge me, | 
as Iwill, at my sword's point, re 
© gander down thy be! we,” one 
taking op Ulriek’s phen. { dead rew down 
his own, ae the easembly broke up te pre- 
— the liste om the lawn in the front of the 

aton homestead 

“Ropes and stakes, hastily driven Into the | 
earth, made temporary lists, and a the ight 
was to be conducted on foot, a «mall ares 
only was necessary. 

mind this enclorure, on benches, were 

seated the females of the family, while the 
friends and kindred, with the serfs, herds, 
and thrall«, formed the outer ring of specta- 
tors 

A trum tr bei placed behind the 
franklin's yd tana marshal of the lists, 
gave the signal), as Uirick stepped Into the 
enclosure, sounded a flourish; the man then 
blew an answering blast of defiance, when 
Fidred Steinhold entered the lixt« from the 
opposite end, when the two combatants, 
each armed with a sword and dagger, ad- 
vanoed to the centre of the enclosure, and | 
halted a few fect apart 

The next moment, Cedric flung down his 
staff, or baton of office, and dhe trumpeter | 
blowing a shrill and deafening alarm, the | 
two antagonists rushed together 

Both combatants were ay of an age | 
and height, and equaily matched as regarded 
strength and endurance; each, too, had | 
given lasting proof of his heroism and 
bravery agninat the Danes. 

The battle which the two champions were 
waging was contested less by skill than by 
sheer phywical strength ; the blows that were 





dable character, and echoed round the lista 
like strokes from a sledge hammer. 

Had any one taken effect on the morion, 
or steel that covered the head, it must 
have t the recipient to the earth like 
a felled bullock. As it was, however, they 
were either received on the heavy, b 
sword, or evaded by timely springing aside. 

The dagger being employed as a shield, to 
parry thrusts, required great skill in its use, 
and generally played a most important part 
in such rude contesta. 

The combat had continued for more than 
half an hour; and though neither ay ~ 
nivt was wounded, both were greatly dis- 
treassed ; their breathing was short and pain- 
fully hard, while the perspiration poured 
over their eyes in blinding streams. 

The habergeon, or shirt of link-mail in 
which each waa dressed, hung in ragged 
streamers from their shoulders, and had be- 
come, from frequent rents, rather an incum- 
brance than a defence. 

At length a blow of greater strength, or 
‘rick 
staggering back for many yarde, before he 


The trampet sounded a blast of triumph, 
and Eldred burried to the fallen champion 
to despatch his foe, and claim the victory, 
but so exhausted was he, that ere he « vuld 
reach him, Ulrick had risen to his knee, | 
keeping Eldred at bay, till he wa 


his feet 





again on | 
| 

Another fourieh of the trumpet, and the 
fight was renewed with the same determined 
obetinacy, when Bldred, with all his remain 
ing «trength, made a sudden lunge at his} 
antagoniat's defenceless wick | 

This deadly thrust, Ulrick, ever qui k of | 
eye, fortunately parried, and so effectually, 
with his dagyer, as to throw the left shoul- | 
der of his enemy upon the sword he was | 
lungeing home 

So great was the force, that Ulrick’s wea | 
pon cut through a double fold of habergeon, 
traversed the chest, and protruded from his 
mck 

With a groan of anguirh, Eldred threw up 
both arms, and dropped backwards on the 
earth 

* Confess thy crime, and ask merey for 
thy soul's sake |" exclaimed Ulrick, placing 
a foot on the breast of hia fallen foe, and 
holding his aword for the death blow. 

*} acknowledge the hand of heaven, I 





curve and strike!" 

At the same instant, with one last effort, | 
he hurled his jlagger at Ulrick's head, strik- 
ing off his morion, and dashing it to the 
ground 

The next moment the victor’s sword de 
seended in a downward thruet, and with 
knitted brows and clenched jawa, Ulrick 


| slew Alfred Atheling ; but for thee, take my | 


victim 

* Sound the flourish of victory !" shouted | 
Ulrick, with a strong effort dragging 
sword, then holding the red blade above his 
head, he dropped on one knoe, as he cried 
aloud 

“ To heaven be g 
tory, and the tr 
battle °" 


out bis 


ven the glory of our vi 
imph of this Ordeal of 


7 Two venerabl ladies, who had 
reached the extraordinary age of 103 and 105 
years, respectively, died in New Orleans a 
few days ago They had lived nearly a cen 
tury towether, and died within a few hou 
of each other 

iw The Deseret News is 
Tans fashions should be iutroduced 


alarmed le 


the Mormon women, and is startled at the 
possibility of a saint being obliged to pay the 
clothing expenses of a dozen wives 


HH Ministers with mustaches are becon 


ing common even in Wesleyan Methodist 
pulpits. The Methodist Recorder has r 

ceived two communications on the subject 
of ministers wearing moustaches, In one, a 
lady oxpreeses a hope that the propemsity to 
cultivate the may not sprea 
among “* our ecateemed ministers,” 

62 A canary bind in Portsmouth, New 
Hampshire, has reached the age of 17, and 
still sings 

t# The Boston Post, describing the ar 
rangements of the Diakens banquet, says 
* Opposite the door, on aa elevated plat 
form, and running lengthwise of the room, 
was the table to feed the 
standing at richt wuurles from this were seve 
ral other tables, for the «mall bores.’ 

ty The Misses |. very fashionable (but 
engaged) young ladies of Raston, have been 
first to introduce the new ** panier®” in that 
oity Th panier excels the bustle in am- 
plifying ampltude 


moustache 





‘big guns ;’ and 








| (wear, who judged for himeelf, took a very different | 


| working women of France and Germany out 
lof the tields—or to teach the Indians that 





’ ya" ’ is any better than a man's, must be aban- 
SATURDAY EVENING POST. |Ssessseecie: postman 
‘. of the new philosophy, the whole thing is 

| ros it is a wonder that men 

| 16, 1868, have m befooled so long inte suffe 

PHILADELPHIA, SATURDAY, MAY 16, 1 . | #0 mapy inconveniences en behalf of —— 
| just as able, in every way, to bear hunger, 
thirst, labor and fatigne, as they are them- 
selver, Im truth, we all know plenty of 





TERMS. 


The terme of THE POST are the same as those of | women more able to suffer these things than | 


hat well known merazine, THE LADY'S FRIEND many men we know, 

ep ST AT, tT = To a mind properly constituted, and one 
pate ow — (and @ large Premiam btee!l Eo- | not —— by the miserable romantic 
oft ° C Lamy vious oapice | falaehoods of the past, it is just as reason- 


vi w 
be-as} eo (ane ese £9.00. One | able a sight to see a woman 1 th 
of THE LADY'S pulling the 
val D, Pot. aed mewn gesting =p aciab | plough, and her husband directing its pro- 
will receive the Prem! in add gress, as if the man were pulling, and the 


Sebecribers in the Brit evinces must remit | Woman, or another man, guiding. 
Ce & de Lelie Gesired. i. It is a matter for congratulation, that the 
nambers sent on receipt of five cents. Contents of | world has not got further than it has in its 
false path. The finer minds of the race, expe- 


Post and of Lady's Friend always entirely different. 
In remitting, meme at the top of your lettes, cially the poets, had indeed won almost uni- 


your Post-office, county, and State. If possible, pro- 


care a order on Philadelphia; or Ee a | versal assent to the idea that woman should, 
Graft on Philadeiphia or New York, payabdie foowr | an far as possible, be released from the 
order, Mf « dralt cannot be bad. United Mates | harder and coarser work of the world. But 





wine anleen ee a tacir charges, 8 P* | of course the practice still happily lingered 
SEWING MACHIENE Premium, For%-rub- | far bebind the precept. And so h are 
scribere at $2.50 apleee —or for Weubscribers and 960 the conditions of many in this life, that 
we will ons Wheeler Ay i}! ae even men who felt ashamed that it had to 
hee img ‘ ere " : : 
oe } hi eT EC cckine will be sent. Every | 0 80, were forced to see their wives and 
subscriber im @ Premium list, inasmuch as he pays | daughters drudging at the lower kinds of 
$2.0, will get a large Premium Steel Engraving. housework, from sheer inability to find an 
Address , : means by which it could be prevented. Stil 
eee Muiisdelphla, |*uch foolishly hoped that the time might 
come when the increasing wealth and en- 
_ lightened science and art of the world might 
Noticr,—Correspondents should always | render it otherwise. 
keep copies of any manuscripts they may But now, in the new light cast over the 
send to us, in order to avoid the possibility | feminine world by the latest feminine apos- 
of loss; as we cannot be rexponsible for the | tles, we see how foolish all these ideas are— 
safe keeping or return of any manuscript. and how false all that great movement which 
aa ‘aii aaieaitaca began in the so-called days of chivalry, really 
was. Now we see that there is no real dif- 
The Death Shadow eof The Poplars. | ference in mind or body between the sexes— 
; and are prepared to adopt all the conse- 
We can supply back numbers of TUE POST | Guences which result logically from our 
to Jan. 4th, containing the whole of this in- | new belief. For ‘‘ chivalry” we substitute 
teresting story. ‘simple fair-play,” and let their satanic 
oe majesties, Poverty, Dirt, Drudgery, &c. take 


SYDNIE ADRIANCE; the hindmost—be it a man or # woman. 


We sce very little in the Scriptures of this 
OR, TRYING THE WOKLD. 


romantic feeling towards woman which we 
are a St. Paul in particular 
We began in Tux Post of April 4th, the | seems to have been remarkably free from it. 
He even thought that marriage was a weak- 
above novelet by Miss Douglas, ness, resulting in much useless toil and 
It is the story of » young girl's adventures | trouble, and better let alone, And although 
in “trying the world,” and we think will be | chivalry got to be curiously blended with re- 
perused with a great deal of interest. —_ L. } Legh | the Canaan, —_ 
erin the or Ne 
It will probably run Chsengh from fifteen Testament which can be brought to its sup- 
to twenty numbers of Tk Post. ‘ port. In fact, the transgression of Eve 
. coome to have - pe the “wer! of all her 
. . daughters in the opinions of the ancient 
TES NSW SUPENSATION. Biblical writers, A Jewish prophet would 
The author of a recent English work is | have been outraged by the almost worship 
evidently in favor of meeting the ‘‘ Wo- | paid to women by the Christian knights of 
man's Rights” movement half way. He evi- | the middle ages. 
dently considers the chivalric notions which But, and curiously enough, at the com- 
arose in the days of chivalry, and which have | mand of the female apostles of this century, 
been exerting their influence ever since to | men are rapidly unlearning all that courtesy 
release woman from the coarser labor and | which they have inherited from the days of 
the drudgery of life, as founded on a false | chivalry—and are beginning to see the sex 
idea of things. He says :— with the most prosaic kind of vision. Ina 
few years, if such continue in their course of 
enlightenment, men will behold women ex- 
rous times, that woman le a weakly creature. Julius | ercising all their rights with unmoved eyes. 
. | No physical labor will be too mean or coarse 
for them—the very idea of courtesy to a 
woman because she is a woman, will be 
| scouted as folly—she will have the right of 
being elected to Congress when she can, and 
of sweeping the streets when she must— 
and all the old novels and three-fourths of the 
poetry will be burnt as useless, because no 
was very prejudicial to their nervous system and | one will be foolish enough to read them. 
muscular powers, The women suffered from the Ah, these are the days that many a female 
effects of ill-ventilation and bad drainage, and had | reformer is alread wanting for—than which 
none of the counteracting advantages of the military | she could do nothing more reasonable and 
life that wae led by the males. Consequently, wo- appropriate. 
men really beeame the helpless dolls that they were 
considered to be, and which it le et!ll the fashion to 
consider them, It alwaye sceme to me that a hard 
worked woman ‘* better and happler for her work. 





_ > 


“IT bellewe there are few greater popular errors 





than the idea we have mainly derived from chival 


view of the powers of certain women of the Northern 
I suppose that In the 


days of baronial castles, when crowds of people 


races, about whom he wrote 


herded together Ike plas within the narrow in 
closures of a fortification, and the ladies did nothing 
bat needlework in their bondoire, the mode of lite 





i — 


tw” We see that Mr. Pike, of Maine, is 
not satisfied with the proceedings of the 
Canadian fishermen, As Mr. Pike is him- 
It bathe nature of women to lx fond of carrying | self one of the big fish, doubtless he fully 
weights; you may see them in omnibusses and car | understands the question, and is prepared 
riager, always preferring to hold their baskets of | to protect the rights of his brethren. But 
their babics on their knees, to setting them down on | as the pike is a fresh-water fish, we do not 
the seats by their sider, A woman, whoee modern | ee how he can be fully informed on salt- 
dress includes I know not how many cubic feet of | water matters. No doubt however any pa- 
space, hae hardly ever pockets of a sufficient size to | triotic American fish would rather be caught 
carry smail articles; for #he prefers to load her hands and eaten by a Yankee than by a Britisher. 

A nureery-maid | > 
Music. —GranDd VALse and the Sworp 
mon of her sex; and after her, a maid-of-all-work }or MY Fatruen, From the Grande Duchesse 
who is treated fairly by her mirtrere.” , Ide Gerolstein. Musique de J. Offenbach. 
| Pour Piano par F. Blume. GALop Ciam- 
PAGNE CHARLIE, Published by Frederick 
Blume, 1125 Broadway, New York, 
* = 





with a bag or other weighty object 
who ls on the move all day, seoms (he Aappicat speci 


Now, if thia view be correct, it is the 
sheerest absurdity to offer to carry a lady's 
bundle for her—or to seek to take the hard- | 


it is a piece of barbarism for their squaws to | peaches the coming season is said to be quite 
cultivate their corn and potatoes for them— | good along the Delaware. In low situations 
or, in civilized life, to offer to give up your | the trees have been somewhat injured by the 
seat to a lady in a railroad car cold weather, but on the high ground they 
The new doctrine, which is a logical de- | have sustained little damage. ; 
duetion from the ‘‘ woman's rights’ no-| (3 Double blessedness is better than 
tions now so prevalent, is to let woman take | single; but blessedness of any sort is better 
care of herself, Of course put no obstacles | than the double wretchedness of being the 
hi her way—but, on the other hand, extend | companion for life of a person who is un- 
no more aid to her than you would toa fel- | suitable for you, or to whem you are un- 
low man in similar circumstances. You do | suitable. : : 
not bether yourself about a laboring man CH" A fast young Chicagoan in Paris, a 
having to do coarse and dirty work—some | favorite of the ladies, one of the best dancers 
one must do it—and you should not trouble | in the city, and profusely extravagant of his 
yourself when women have to do it money, ended his career the other day by 
In short, the ideas of the ave of chivalry, | drowning himself in the Seine, leaving a 


based as they were upon the notion that pile of debts behind him 
the « a radical difference between the Cw Portland (Me.) people, with exen- 
sexe n mind as well as in bady, and which | sable firide, place strangers on top of the 


mace every true knight the protector of 


observatory, and tell them to find the dis- 
every woman, must now be abandoned. For, trict which the great fire of 1866 devastated. 
a elligent women now declare that there Almost every trace of it has disappeared, 
ist ich difference, and that they despis« ¢#" Mrs. Harry Thomas tried to walk one 
the very idea of being championed and pro-. hundred miles in twenty-four bours at St. 
tected, and that they are amply able if let Louis, and almost did it’ 
alone to take care of and protect themselves, 
it would *be absurd to offer services which 


are not needed. friend, ** No velvet cushions in our pews; 
Of course if a woman is sick or weary, | we don't goin for style. The fattest person 

she is stall to have proper courtesy extended | has the softest seat.” 

to her; not im the least because she is a &#™ Mr. Spurgeon defends the system of 

waman, buat beeause she is infirm—in the replacing the present sectarian kystem of 


same way that you would extend similar English schools with a purely secular onc. 
courtesies to a sick man He says that ** villave lads could generally 

The old practices of helping ladies first at carry in a hollow tooth all the religion they 
men of giving them the choice of seats receive at the charity schools.” : 
at lectures, and the only seats at parties, with t™~ A young lady with blue gaiters, blue 
the best rooms at hotels, &., will of course | dress, blue sacque , blue lace collar, blue hat, 
pass away with other old-time barbarisms. blue feather. blue parasol, blue fan, blue 
rhe mistaken notion that a woman requires kid gloves, blue stockings, blue eyes and 
her food more than a man does, or that she turquoise bracelet, necklace and ear rin rs, 
cannot walk up to the sixth storyaf a eity attracted attention a day or two aco on ove 
hote! as easily as a man, and that her money of the New York ferry boats. 
















Cw" The prospect for a good erop of |} - 
. as ; "| into the sea, pushing out a mile from the 
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Tre InreacuMeNnt TRIAL.—In the Im? 
pe Court, on the 6th inst,, Mr. Bing: 
am concluded his argument for the Man:.- 
rs. The verdict is to be rendered on Tues- 

y. the 12th—the Senators being allow 
| to file their opinions. “ 
| Conoress.—In the House Mr. Pike, of 
| Maine, from the Naval Committee, reported 
& joint resolution requesting the President 
| to send war ships to the St. Lawrence fish- 
eA oy wr to protect American fishing ves. 
_ sels in their ts under the treaty of 1863 
Mr. Pike ¢ that the Canadian Go. 
| vernment proposed to levy a tax of $4 per 
fishing vessels, and send 
war vessels to enforce the tax. ‘The resolu. 

Oot Robleeon, of 

Mr. Ro , of New York, attempted to 


offer a resolution expunging the impeach - 
ment resolutions from eden 


asa qies- 

tion of privi but the Speaker raed it 

—_ not a pri question, and must take 
urn. 


Tue RECONSTRUCTION ELECTIONS. —In 


Comme the Constitution kas been ratified 
and the Republicans have elected their Go. 
vernor by 7,000 majority, and have a ma- 
jority in both branches of the 

e Congressional delegation stands four 
Republicans and three Democrats. In Loud 
isiana, the Republicans have carried the Go- 
vernor and State Legislature, and the Con- 
gressional delegation is three Republicans 
and one Democrat. 

Tue Paciric RatLway.—At the close of 
1867 this road had been constructed for 650 
of the 1,800 miles between Omaha and San 
Francisco, By the close of 1868, 500 miles 
more are promised, and it is expected that 
by July Ist, 1870, the locomotive will ran 
the entire distance between New York and 
San Francisco in six days’ time. Fifteen 
thousand men are employed in the constrac- 
tion of the Pacific railways. 

THe DEMOCRATIC NATIONAL ConveEn- 
TION.—It is officially announced that the 
time of meeting will net be changed, 

Tus FeEntans.—The Fenians, at their 
Convention in Worcester, Massachusetts, 
unanimously passed a resolution reprobating 
assassination, and especially map po in 
strong language, the of Thomas 
D'Arcy M’Gee. 

Tue Port JERVIS DisasTER. —There have 
been twenty-seven deaths thus far from the 
recent sad disaster on the Erie railway at 
Port Jervis. Thirteen injured persons re- 
main at that place, all of them being ex- 

cted to recover, whilst the other wounded 
nave been conveyed to their homes. The 
Erie Railroad Company has already settled 
quite a number of claims for injuries re- 
ceived in this accident, the amounts paid 
ranging from $30 as high as $10,000. 

JEFFERSON Davis.—The counsel in the 
case of Jefferson Davis have agreed to begin 
the trial on June 5d, and the Chief Justice 
has been telegraphed for his assent. 

Great Brrrain.—In the House of Com- 
mons, May the 4th, Minister Disraeli said 
that he had consulted with the Queen, but 
that her Majesty had heard his statement 
and had not only declined his tendered re- 
signation, but had urged him not to dissolve 
Parliament in the present anomalous circum- 
stances, until an appeal could be made to 
the new constituencies. 

The following evening Mr. Gladstone made 
a speech, in which Le asserted that the 
action of the Queen, leaving it at the dis- 
cretion of the Ministry to dissolve Parlia- 
ment whenever they pleased, was unconsti- 
tutional, A Ministerial crisis seems to be 
close at hand. 

Genmany.—A Berlin despatch says the 
South German States threaten to leave the 
Customs Diet in case the address issued by 
the party of German Unity should receive 
consideration at the hands of the Zollverein. 

Apyssinta.—After the capture of Mag- 
dala, 30 guns and mortars belonging to the 
Abyssian monarch were destroyed, and the 
town razed completely to the rock on which 
it stood. The African Queen and heir ap- 
parent are in the British camp. The return- 
ing army will reach the Red Sea on the coast 
during May. 

TRAIN AGAIN.—Train, before the Bank- 
rupt Court, on the Sth, said he had no pro- 
perty himself and no control over that per- 
taining to hia wife. He was recommitted for 
further examination. 

SANDWICu IsLANDS,—A terrible eruption 
of the volcano of Manua Loa, in the Sand- 





wich Islands, has occurred. The manifesta- 
tions commenced on March 27th. Earth- 
quakes preceded and accompanied the erup- 
tion, and the coast was swept by an ocean 
wave. The lava from the mountain flowed 


The destruction of life and property 
There were 2,000 shocks in two 


shore. 
was great, 


| weeks—the earth opened in many places—in 


one case swallowing up 30 persons, If 
lives were lost. A tidal wave sixty feet high, 
going over the tops of the cocoa trees, & 
quarter of a mile inland, swept human beings, 
housce and everything moveable before it. 


¢#* Mr. Burke in his juvenile days was 
extremely fond of private acting. A few of 
his companions proposed that he should play 
Richmond in Richard II]., and having giveD 
him the part at a very short notice, he arose 
betimes one morning and walked down 4 
lane adjoining his father’s house, so intent 
on studying his part that he did not perceive 
a filthy ditch before him, and had just uttered 


| with heroic dignity, ‘‘ Thus far have we got 


C9” A Minnesota Cutrem.—A man de- | 
scribing achurch in Minne sota, writes to a 







into the bowels of the land,” when he found 
himself up to the middle in mire. 

(#™~ Nothing is more delusive than what 
is called success, Its only certainty may be 
said to be its uncertainty. You have it, and 
then youdon't, There is not much difference 
as to where or on what it is exercised, 
whether in politics, love, friendship, art, 
literature, almost religion. Men think they 
succeed in love. They wake up and finda 
mistake. Either the object of their affec- 
tion is a cipher, or they have themselves 
mistaken a mere whimsical impulse for af- 
fection. Nevertheless there is real success; 
but most people who pass as successes are 
nothing of the sort. 

t#™ The “ Christian Dressmakers” is the 
title of a new socicty in Paris, established 
for the purpose of discouraging low-necked 
dresses, The members take a solemn oath 
not to make such garmenta, Ladies with 
ugly necks patronize them extensively. The 
others laugh. 
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| « « i si a 
St. George for Merrie England ! | to deal as he would with Athanasius, it was a 


| Chambere’s London Journal gives the fol- | throne. 


lowing as the frue account of the famous 
Engiish champion, St. George :} 


As everybody knows, St. George is patron | double 


saint of England, and one of the Seven Cham- 
pions of Christendom. We are all familiar 
with his martial figure, clad in glittering 
armor, bestriding a fiery steed, and killing 
the d in the most gallant manner . 
sible. Perhaps the knowledge conveyed by 
this accurate representation of the saint, 
and the legends therewith connected, are 
sufficient for all practical purposes. Patron 
saints are not now so indispensable as they 
once were, and people are not curious about 
their lineage or history. Once upon a time, 
knights were ready to fight to the death in 
honor of their patron saints, and in vindica- 
tion of every word of the amazing tales of 
which they were the glorious heroes. But 
times have changed. hts do not now- 
a-days keep the Queen's highway, lance in 
hand, to give battle to all who refuse to ac- 
knowledge that the most Lovely, Beautiful, 
and Virtuous Lady Dorothea is the most 
lovely, beautiful, and virtuous of her sex; 
and with that and other fine practices of the 
good old times has passed away the disposi- 
tion to care much about patron sainta. 44 
modern custom rather is to put our faith in 
four-footed champions, and to back our 
favorites. 

But the history of St. George of England 
is interesting for its own sake. It supplies 
perhaps the most curious illustration of the 
eccentricity of traditional biography any- 
where to be found. That pink of chival 
was born about the beginning of the fourt 
century, in, or shortly before, the reign of 
the Great Constantine. His parents, who 
had emigrated from a to Epipha- 
nia in Cilicia, were employed in a humble 
branch of the cloth-trade; and George him- 
self was born, not in an enchanted castle, 
but in a fuller’s shop in that town—a plea- 
sant bower of half-cleaned togw and small- 
clothes of those days, The youth, whose 
name was afterwards to become so famous, 
passed through childhood and boyhood with- 
out exhibiting any more remarkable quality 
than an extraordinary genius for sneaking. 
He was always ready to play the toady for a 
consideration, and a grave historian tells us 
that, in those unsophisticated days, the em- 
bryo saint was willing at any time to sell his 
flattery for acake; just as Smith Minor, the 
sneak of the school, is always ready to pro- 
pitiate any boy, big or little, who isin receipt 
of a hamper from home. Arrived at man's 
estate, and beyond the attractions of cakes 
and toffy, George still relied upon his main 
talent, and played the parasite to such pur- 
pose, that he obtained an important contract 
to supply the imperial army with provi- 
sions. So far as we can make out, this was 
the gallant George's only connection with 
the profession of arms. Instead of riding 
about on fiery steeds, performing miracu- 
lous feats of arms, slaying dragons, and de- 
livering damsels, the fuller’s son was em- 
ployed in delivering bacon to the imperial 
commissary; and very badly he performed 
that duty. His bacon was generally rancid, 
and the quantity short. He was a true 
member of the army-contractor race, one of 
the sort that Wellington would have liked to 
hang, to encourage the others. He made 
lots o& money in this business, For a long 
time, the powerful friends whom his gift of 
flattery kept around him protected him from 
the anger of the authorities and the fury of 
the soldiers. The former had to wink at 
short weight delivered by the favorite of the 
ministers; and the latter had to chew their 
rancid bacon, and curse the rascally con- 
tractor beneath their breath. At length, 
however, there arrived a time when this 
sort of thing could endure no longer. George 
had to flee. He narrowly escaped death at 
the hands of the soldiers, whose commons 
he had so shamefully robbed; and he was 
sought after, perhaps not very diligently, by 
the imperial officers of justice. 


to reappear at the proper time in a more dis- 
tinguished and lucrative sphere. Thus the 
great George of England, the greatest knight 


of Christendom, the peerless champion of | of his life were covered by the violence of 


virtue and valor, retired from the military 
service of his country. What would those 
thousands of stout knights who clove Moslem 


crowns to the inspiriting music of his name, | the Latin Church had been compelled to bow 
and who sought death on the fields of Scot- | to the church of the East in the later years 


land in his honor, have said if you had told 
them that they were shouting themselves 
hoarse in the worship of a rascally bacon- 
factor ? 


At this time, the great Arian controversy | cious saint; but we find that in 414, Pope 


was at its height. One party held by ‘* Ho- 
moousian,”’ while the other party swore by 
** Homoiousian,” and both parties were per- 


fectly ready to cut each other's throats about | 
The great Athanasius | 


the extra dipthong. 
was Archbishop of Alexandria and Primate 
of Egypt, and he maintained the doctrine of 
a consubstantial Trinity, in spite of the op- 
position of Constantius, Emperor of the 
East. who inclined towards Arianism. The 
archbishop had a powerful friend in Con- 
Emperor of the West, who was a 
faithful member of the Latin Church, and 


etans, 


He managed | 
to conceal both himself and his money, and | Arians to know that George bad been the in- 





| George, 


who compelled his brother, Constantius, to | 


reseat Athanasius on his episcopal throne, 
on pain of invasion 
is proverbially uncertain, and so were their 
lives in those days. Constans fell under the 
knife of the aseassin, and Constantius was 
master of his own house, Now was the 
time for George of Cappadocia to reappear, 
Ile was always surnamed of Cappadocia, by 
the way, because of the nationality of hia 
parents 

After George had spent a suitable period 
in obseurity after his enforced retirement 
from the bacon trade, he suddenly reap 
peared in the character of achurchman, He 
had in the interval been converted to Chris- 
tianity, and with the unerring instinct of his 
tribe, he of. course chose the form of Chris- 
tianity that was most likely to lead to his 
own advancement. The court of the East 
was altogether Arian; and although the firm- 
ness of Athanasius, supported by the power 
of the western Emperor, maintained the 
Catholic faith in the East, the day of the 
Arians was ¢ vide ntly coming Georve we nt 
to Alexandria, and had himself ordained a 
bishop. By the use of his special talent for 
flattery, he soon made himself favorably 
knovtn to the leaders of the Arian party, and 
at the court of Constantinople ; and when the 


death of Constans left Constantius at liberty } 


tut the favor of princes | 





settled thing that George of Cappadocia 
| should be his suecessor on the archiepi 
At length the time to accomplish 
| the religious revolution at Alexandria ar- 
rived. Constantius, now sole master of the 
empire, soon compelled the synods 
| of the West, as well as of the East, to de- 
| pose that very Athanasius whom they #e- 
cretly revered as the venerable champion of 
the rights of conscience and of the church 
against the strong arm of the civil power. 
But to dupove Athanasius and to get rid of 
| him were very different things, The arch- 
| bichep would not voluntarily quit his see, 
and Constantius for a long time lacked the 
courage to compel him. At length, how- 
ever, the Emperor summoned resolution to 
order the venerable Athanasius to retire into 
banishment. Even then, as if afraid of the 
possible consequences, he only sent a verbal 
message, which the archbishop refused to 
recognize, and which the civil authorities in 
Alexandria were powerless to execute. Then, 
rapidly and secretly, the legions of Upper 
Egypt and Libya advanced to substitute by 
the power of the sword George for Athanasius. 
They ——— the city with open gates, and 
Alexandria was given up to murder and ra- 
pine, to celebrate the triumph of one Chris- 
tian faction over another. Athanasius fled, 
and George of Cappadocia reigned in his 
stead. The pagans worshipped the rising 
sun, and helped the Arians to put down the 
opposing sectaries; but they soon found 
that George could trample upon pagans aa 
well as upon Catholics. The followers of 
Athanasius were banished and treated with 
every possible indignity; but the temples of 
the pagans were also pillaged by the most 
reverend George, who did not hesitate to 
call them “ sepulchres.” He now assumed 
the pomp which a favorite intrusted with 
unlimited power over a rich country might 
be expected to maintain; but his soul still 
grovelled amid the money-making devices of 
his earlier days, Not content with exacting 
taxes that had no warrant but his own inso- 
lent will, the archbishop sought to gather 
into his hands the whole trade of Alexan- 
dria. He established in his own favor a 
monopoly of salt, nitre, paper, and even 
funerals, and thereby nearly ruined the mer- 
chants of the city. In short, the Most 
Reverend George, Archbishop of Alexandria, 
and Primate of Egypt, was the same rapa- 
cious and selfish man who, as an army-con- 
tractor, filled his pockets at the expense of 
suffering among the soldicrs. 

But Nemesis was ‘at hand. Constantius 
was highly delighted with the new bishop, 
who saab ouuicam his theology to the re- 
quirements of the court, and during hia life- 
time, George had unbounded power in 
Egypt. But he, too, was mortal; and with 
the last breath of Constantius perished the 
power of his archbishop of Alexandria, The 
same herald, who, at the Egyptian capital, 
proclaimed the accession of Julian, an- 
nounced the downfall of the archbishop. 
Julian had scandalized the court of his pre 
decessor by renouncing Christianity, and re 
turning to the religion of his fathers. As qn 
eminent persecutor of the pagans, George 
was, of course, especially obnoxious to the 
new monarch, and as fast as horse could 
gallop went the warrant for his imprison- 
ment, But the rnge of the people could not 
wait upon judicial forms; and a mixed mul- 
titude of Catholics and pagans, by a very 
summary process, converted the mean, dis- 
honest, and cruel man into a martyr and a 
saint. They broke into the prison, and kill- 
ed the archbishop and two of his creatures 
imprisoned along with him; paraded their 
lifeless Lodies about the streets upon camels; 
and afterwards threw the remains into the 
sea, ‘The pagans of those days knew the 
skill of the Christians in the manufacture of 
martyrs and saints, and it seems that they 
protested beforehand against guilty wretches, 
who had died, not for their religion, but in 
expiation of their crimes, being honored 
with the crown of martyrdom, The secta- 
rian spirit would not be balked of its conso- 
lation, however. It was enough for the 





veterate pry | of Athanasius and the Catho- 
lics, and that he had perished by the hands 
of his religious opponents. All the crimes 


| his death, and the cheat and tyrant was en- 
rolled in the noble army of martyrs, and 
calendared among the saints. The fact that 


of Constantius, explains the apparent ano- 
| } j isk bei t vledyed 
muy of an Arian bis lop being acknow ledyec 
as a saint by the western pontiffs. We have 


| not the date of the canonization of this pre 


, Gelasius recognized George of Cappadocia 
}as a saint and a martyr 
But how came this bacon-factor and Egyp- 
tian bishop to be taken as the patron saint 
of England’ In this fashion, When the 
| erusndes were preached, and many thou 
sands of English knights went to the East, 
they, of course, mingled a good deal with 
the eastern Christians, These eastern Chris 
tians were in great part the descendants of | 
| 
i 
} 





the Arians of George's time, and they had 
traditions of a wonderful saint and hero, St. | 
who had performed prodigies of 

valor on behalf of thy Christian cause. Some 

of those traditions, in which the saint is re- | 
presented in his military character, are ev’ 
dently narrations of actual facts conveyed | 
in allegorical language, the real meaning of | 
which was not understood by the orientals 
who communicated them to the 
mouthed crusaders. Thus, the story of the 

terrible combat of the good knight St. | 
George of Cappadocia with the magician 
before Queen Alerandra, is 
evidently an allegorical account of his very 
mean intrigue to get Athanasius removed 
from the primacy of Egypt. Truly, in the | 
case of St. George, ** distance lends enchant- 
ment to the view." So deeply did these high- 
ly-cglored eastern stories sink into the im 

pressionable minds of the English crusaders, 
that before they had returned from the first 
crusade, they were in the habit of using his 
name as a battle-cry; although it was not 
til) the reign of Edward III. that St. George 
was formally installed as patron saint of 
England by the institution of the order of 
St. George, now called the order of the Gar- 
ter. It has indeed been asserted that George 
of Cappadocia and St. George of England 
are entirely different individuals. One writer 
asserts that the oricina!l of the English saint 
was a tribune in the reign of Diocletian, who 
was beheaded by that ®&mperor for complain- 


| 
oy n-!| 


Athanasua, 
} 


| each other 


ing of his severities towards the Christians; | 


but the weight of historical testimony and 


of probability is so great on the side of the, 


Cappadocian theory, that nearly all the au- 
thorities have been induced to accept it. We 


are therefore compelled to believe that the | 


wonderful St. George of the flery steed is 
one and the same person with that George 
of Cappadocia who cheated the poor soltiers 
of Constantius, and who persecuted in the 
ernellest manner that St. Athanasius whose 


creed we recite at church at each religious | 


feast. 
eo 5 


A Remarkable Impostor. 


FROM THE FRENCH, 





I had taken my place in the express night | 
train from Paris to Marseilles, on my route | 
to Algeria and Morocoo, There was nothing | 


remarkable in my fellow-travellers, nor in| afterwar 


their conversation, until we arrived at the 
third or fourth station, where we received | 


an addition to our pay in the person of ®| during all 
abie 


nger as remar for the neatness of 
is equipment as the perfectly gentlemanly 
atyle of his general appearance. Everythin 
about him exhibited the state of a man o 
the upper ten thousand, who had plenty of | 
money at his command, and was accustomed | 
to the best society. 
Up to the present time, as the conversa- 
tion of my fellow-travellers had consisted of 
nothing more interesting to a stranger than 








the prospect of the harvest and the vintage, 1| account, at your expense, when 


THE SATURDAY EYENING POST. 


* Do you know, monsienr, that I have just 
had @ visit from an agent of the police, who 
has told me that you are one of the greatost 
eacroca of the day ?—one of the most accom- 
plished chevaliers Cindustric at this moment 
in Europe.” 

“Monsieur! have you seen anything in 
my conduct during our short acquaintance 
to warrant ench a supposition?" he answer 
ed, drawing himeec!f up with all that indig 
nation of manner and bearing that might be 
expected from a wentioman who felt himself 
injured by an unjust suxpicion, 

Nothing!” I exclaimed; ‘‘on the con- 
trary, in all my travels I never met a com- 
panion I liked so much, nor one that was so 
amusing, and all I regret is that I did not 


| kick the fellow down stairs.” 


** Don't be too hasty, monsieur, A . 
ances are all in my favor; but, alas! every 
word the agent told you is true. I am a 
sorry dog, for, having lost all that I had, and 

ls what relations and friends could 
spare, I have been compelled for the last 
four or five poate to live by my wita. Still, 
at time, I never forget that | 
was a gentleman. My quarries, when | want 
money, are those that prey upon the weak- 
nesses of their fellow-creatures, your princes 
of the State and Church, your rich finan- 
ciers, bankers and stock jobbers; but never 
yet have I taken a cent fom &@ poor gentle- 
man, My scouts at the Hotel des Princes, 
where you were staying, put me on a false 
soent. 

** I did intend to do a business on my own 

I took my 


half dozed in the corner of the carriage, | place with you in the same carriage; and 


quietly smoking my cigar. 

‘**Ah! monsieur,” exclaimed our new 
voyager, ‘‘ what a splendid cigar that is you 
are smoking! I knew it to be an Havana, 


now you must be aware of my numberleas 
opportunities I had of taking every farthing 
ou were possessed of, if I waa inclined, 
jut no; [ soon saw you had no money to 


by the aroma, the moment I entered the | spare, and to spoil such as you, monsieur, 


carriage. 
in France, at any price, unless you import 
them yourself, and then you must get a spe- 
cial order to do so from the Government. 
Nevertheless, fine as yours undoubtedly are, 
I think mine are equ good,” said he, 
handing me at the same time his cigar-case 
to help myself. 

This led to a most animated conversation ; 
and if I was struck by the distingue appear- 
ance of the stranger at first, half an hour's 
conversation showed me that he was a man 
of rare ability. 

Like myself, he was alsoa great traveller; | 
had been all over Europe and a great part | 
of Asia and Northern Africa, spoke several | 
of the languages of Europe with great, 
fluency, as well as a little Russian and Turk- 
ish; while comparing notes, | found that he 
was as well uainted with the manners 
and customs of the various countrios ho had 
visited as myself—a very unusual thing in 
Frenchmen, who have nothing of the passion 
of the English for travelling, and rarely 
speak any language sufficiently well to make 
themselves under tood, 

During the whole night we amused our- 
selves with details of our adventures, and 
anecdotes of the strange characters we had 
met with during our travels; took refresh- 
ments together at different buffets along the 
line; treated each other in the same friend] 
confiding manner as if we had known poo | 
other for years. 

Nothing occurred to interrupt our har- 
mony until I arrived at Marseilles, where 
having secured a place in the steamer bound 
for Algiers, we sat down to a comfortable 
breakfast at our hotel. I had, however, 
scarcely taken the, first mouthful, when the 
waiter entered, telling me there was a gen- 
tleman waiting to see me in the adjoining 
room, A glance was sufficient to tell me that 
the person who had sent for me was an agent 
of the police. 

** Monsieur eat Anglais?” said he rather 
abruptly, as I entered. 

** Out, monsieur.”’ 

‘“T thought so. You have come direct 
from Paris, and are on your way to Algiers; 
you took some refreshment at Lyons with 
your companion of the railway carriage." 

‘* Most accurately described,” I replied. 

‘* Did you ever meet with the gentleman 
before ’” 

‘* Never.””’ 

“Of course, then, you know nothing of 
his history or antecedents,” 

** Absolutely nothing.” 

‘*No doubt you findin him a very pleasant 
companion.” . 

“| never met with one more agreeable or 
gentlemanly.” 

‘*So much the worse for those he selects 
as his victims. Just look and see if you have 
lost anything.” 

‘*No; here is my money all right.in my 
pocket-book, and there are my despatches in 
the breast-pooket of my comt.”’ 

*\ Marvellous !—most marvellous!” cried 
my interrogater. ‘* You will no doubt be 
astounded when I tell you you have made 
the acquaintance of one of the most ac- 
complished checalicra d induatrie at this mo 
ment in all Europe, who, notwithstanding 
his disreputable calling, is @ nobleman, and 
related to some of the first families in 
France. We have nothing against him at 
present; for the very best reason, that he | 











| has only just completed his term of im-| 


prisonment; but he is such a wonderful | 
actor, and bis disguises are so numerous, | 
and so true to nature, that even the argus| 
eyes of the moat vigilant agents of the police 
are deceived. Indeed, it was only by the 
slichtest chance | recognized him, and then 
I] owe it entirely to that strong bottle of 
Burgundy he helped you to drink at Lyons, 
and so it is, and ever has been, in nine times 
ont of ten, the cleverest fellow in crime that 
I have had to do with lose their wits when 
they take a glass too much.” 

On saying this, he turne lon his heel, and 
most unceremoniously left the room 

I was bewildered. I knew not what to 
think Might it not be a case of mistaken 
identity ’——some persons so much resemble 
The more | thought, the more 
I considered the matter, the more I belis ved 
I had arrived at the right conelusion, What 
so perfect a yentieman a- that, to be a com 
mon pilferer!—a common pickpoeket! Pr 
py aterous ' yn the ontrary he had plenty 
of money at command, and throughout the 
journey pai l hix share of whatever was had 


in common, as every other high-spirit 
gentleman would have done 

I was lost in amazement, and fall of confi 
dence in the honorable character of my 
friend, I entered the breakfast room, and 


sc off hand manner of a 
what he is about to «ay, 


laughingly «aid, int 


man who disbelieve 








You cannot get such 9 thing now | would be worse than sacrilege. 


**Above all, you charmed me with your 
conversation and adventures, and made mo 
happy. I was again a gentleman, and you 
treated me as one, I recalled to my remem- 
brance the brighter period of my life—the 
time when I was free — crime— the «poil- 
ed child of a doting mother, who denied her 
darling nothing that wealth could purchase, 
And more, monsieur, having told you some- 
thing of my sad, eventful life, I am sure 
you will grant me one favor; Please retire 
into the adjoining room, for just five minutes 
_ I pack up the things I have and be 
off. 

On my return, instead of my travelling 
companion, I found a comméssionaire from 
the Messagerie Imperiale Steam-Packet 
oftice, who had been sent for my luggage 
and to say that, owing to a telegraphio des- 
patch just received from Paris, the steamer 
would sail in less than a quarter of an hour. 

Having no time to lose | hurried on board, 
and when in the act of placing a piece of 
money in the hand of my conductor, a peou- 
liar look and a deep drawn sigh told me at 
a glance whom I had before me; but #0 com- 
pletely transformed in appearance to defy 
the possibility of recognition, I had merely 
amoment to say, ‘Goon the stage; that 
is your true vocation, Do not forget this; 
there is my card—write and let me know it 
I can be of any service to you.” 

On all my travels, in my intercourse with 
my fellow-creatures, whether civilized or 
barbarian, I never met with one, however 
vicious, who had not something good in his 
nature, if you happen to strike the right 
chord, 

The high-born, titled rouse, who up to this 
time had been celebrated only for crime, all 
at once vanished from the world, as if he 
never had been. In short, he adopted the 
counsel I had given him, changed hia name, 
and is now one of the most popular actors 
of the day, as much respected for his virtues 
as he is admired for his talents by every man 
of his acquaintance. 


The Empress Eugenie. 


A recent letter from Pariw thus deftly 
sketches this lady, about whom so much haa 
been written; ‘ Unlike the French women 

—who are short and dumpy, epecially in 
middle life— the Empress is tT in form, 
tall, slim, and stately. Unlike the French 
women, Whose complexions are dark, sallow, 
and even dingy, the Empress's face is as 
white as alabaster. Her eye is clear, but 
piercing; her amile captivating; her brow 
gracious, Arrayed in her regal robes, she is 
magnificent. Everything about her is in 
keeping. Her taste is unequalled, Every 
thiag is in proportion, and one part is suited 
to the other, She knows what will agree 
with her complexion to the exact shade of 
ribbon. You can suggest no alteration in 
her dress, On state ocensions when she 
greets the public eye she wears everything 
regal and stately that becomes her station. 
On ordinary occasions her dress is very plain, 
very simple, yet very taking, Her hat seems 
to be the central point of her crews, If it 
is brown or blue, green or crimson, her 
gloves, scarf, ornaments, and apparel cor 
respond, Herspiriteareexuberant, herdixpo 
sition joyous, and she seems disposed to enjoy 
her position On her last visit to England 


3. 








- Senator Wade's Letter. 

»¢ Revolution, the woman's yotin 

contains the following a 
* WoMEN as DirLomaTiera —Mra, Fran- 

cos Lord Bond has been for some time labor- 

ing to secure an appointment to some diplo- 

matic position under government. Senator 

Wade seconded her endeavor with the fol- 

lowing recommendation 

** To hia Excellency Andrew Johnson, Preat 
dent af the United States: _ 


“Sin: Believing as I do, that the time 
has come when women of capacity and 
talent may properly represent this - 
ment at foreign courts and in foreign coun- 
tries, the undersigned most ¢ ao- 
licits for and recommends the ntment 


of Mrs. Frances Lord Bond to embassy 
as may be compatible with the interests and 
the honor of the country. 
** Respectfully, B. F. Wap. 
** Washington, D. O., Nov. 25, 1867." 


t#” Fred. Douglass has bought a place at 
Vineland, N. J., and intends shortly to re- 
move thither from Rochester. 


C2 Dr. Chapin's sal is $12,000. His 
con tion recently made him a t of 
the house he lives in, valued at 000, 

CW An Australian gives public no- 


ow that, if aan hastens oes not turn up in 
iree months, she means to marry n. 
t@™ The receipts of Dickens's iat ead 
ing at New York was $3,000, and he took 
‘back with him a clear $100,000 in <. 
ma in this country have n 





¢#~ A man in Southbridge, Mass., re- 
cently died from the effects of over-exertion 
in lifting a large rock on a trial of strength 
with some companions, 

C#™ A wulferer by an English railway ac- 
cident has received $4,000 damages for 
“ agony endured in the anticipation of an 
untimely end.” 

‘HM. B. M.—Rapwar's Reavy Rewier.—To be 
ured on all occasions of pain or sudden sickness, 
Immediate relict and consequent cure for the all- 
mente and diseases proscribed, je what the Rewer 
guarantees, to perform. Ite motto |e plain and eye 
tematic; Jt will eurcly cure/ There te no other 
remedy, no other Linmma=nt, no kind of Pam-au- 
Len, that will check pain so eaddenly and so satie- 
factorily as Rapwar's Keapy Reueey, It has been 
thoroughly tested in the workshop and in the Geld, 
in the count!ng-room and at the forge, among ctvi- 
Hane and Poidiers, in the parlor and in the hoepital, 
throughout all the varied elimes of the earth, and 
one general verdict has come home: “ The moment 
Radway's Ready Retief ta applied eaternaily, or 
taken inwardly according to directions, ram, from 
whatever causes, ceases to exist!” Use neo other 
kind for Srnatma, or Bumns, of Scatns, or Cura, 
Cramrs, Daviwea, or Srnarne, It te oxcetlent for 
Curcarama, Moesgurro Birea, aleo Stimes oF Pos- 
sonwous Inenets. It te unparalleled for Sun Stronee, 
Aror.iexy, Kurcmatim, Tootuacna, Tro Dotov- 
REUX, INFLAMMATION OF THE Sromacn, Bown, 
Kipnera, &c. Good for almort everything. No 
family should be without It. Follow directions and 
aepeedy cure will be effected. Sold by Druggtets, 
Price 50 cents per bottle mardeowt! 


One Ounce oF Gown will be given for every ounce 
of adulteration found in “B, T. Babbite's Lion Cof- 
fee.” This Coffee is roasted, ground and sealed 
hermetically,” under letters patent from the Uni- 
ted States Government. All the “ Arome”™ te saved, 
and the Coffee presents a rich, gloeey appearance. 
Every family should use it, as it le fifteen to twenty 


can ip every twenty contains a One Dollar Greenback. 
For sale everywhere. Henry ©. Kellogg, Agent at 
Philadelphia, foba?-ty 


Moth Patches, Freckles and Tan, 
The only RELIABLE REMEDY for those snown 


DIsCOLORATIONS on the face le “ Jerry's Moth and 

Freckle Lotion.” Yrepared only by De B.C. 

lenny, Dermatologist, 49 Bond street, New York. 
@™ Sold everywhere, opl!-6m 


As a mediam for restoring the vitality of the nerre 
Auid whee it har become enfeebled, or when Neural. 
uia, or Nerve-ache, or any other nervous diseases have 
tound thel? way into the eystem, no medicine ie so 
effectual as Da, Tunsna’s Tre Docrounees or Unt 
veneat Nevnatata lint, which accelerates the cor 
rent of the nerve Auld and tones tt. Apothecarics 
have tt. Prinet Depot 190 Tremont 41, Hoaton, 
Mass, Vrice of por package, by mail, two postage 
stampe extra. 

Jotneton, Holloway & Cowden, Agents, Philadel. 
phia, Pa. 


Hottoway's Pris. For restoring the lort appe 
tite, and removing those secretions which cause sick 
headache, bile, hearthurn, dyep: peta, diseases of the 
Liver and Kidneys, thie medicine hae no equal 


Aven's Cornny VPreoronat...The world’s great 
remedy tor Colds, Coughs, Consumption, and all af 
fections of the Lunges and Throat. my it ot 


MARRIAGES. 


7 Marriage notices mort always be accompan!: ad 
by a responsible name 








she was the guest of the Queen. A review 
was held in St. James's Park in her honor, 
which she beheld from the baleony of Buck 


ingham Palace, in company with Victoria 
and Napoleon. She way joyous as a echool | 
girl, She clapped her hands and shouted in 
her French style like a little girl at the 
yrand dgeplay Her buoyancy and gleeful 
ness of manner, not to say frivolity, shocke 1] 
the dipnified and sber Queen of Englant; 


and more than or Victoria laid her hand | 
on the shoulder of her fair v tor amd re 
minded her that while ich outhuret« of | 
fecling were perfectly natural, they were 
not regal! | 
CH Loch Katriné supplies to Glasgow 


21 260.000 gailor water, perhays 


daily 
the purest in Beotland, it ts nine times purer 
than that eupplied to Lomlon, and yet the | 


people of Ginsyow swe low every year one | 
thousand te of foreyn matter contained 


in the water of that romantic and sparking 


Inke 

tf In London, chan pagne is made cut 
of potr u arid im Mol at € hleen cente a 

zen bottle At thie rate, it will probal ly 

"ne nuine article, il any ou a 
ix | 

tw? An lignant wife in Youngstown, 
Chi committed sui e a few days sine, 
Lecanse r husband would not buy new 
furniture 


On the auth of April, by the Kev. W. C. Kobineun, 
Mr. W. ©. thomman to Miee 8. I. Satire, of thir elty, 
Onthe uth of April, by the Key. George Bring 
| horet, GQ. W. Saprato A. M. ST aisnoon, both of 
t ecity ° 
font Ivth of April, by the Kev, Andw, Manehip 
Mr. dames M. Buackwat to Mies Eiisanern 
Savpen, both of te etty 
Om the Olet of March, by the Rey, Wm. O, John 
stone, Mr. damee TH. Bouse to Mies Many d. Lares 
Ley 
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fear, or dread, that 


given, 
sainted dead wil! 
in heaven 


stern a cree). 


True that this earth must 
all the starry worlds of light, 


away, with 


With all the of the day, and calmer | 
tenderness 4; 
For tm that home can shine only the 


immortal and divine. 


Earth's lower things, ber pride, her fame, her 
actence, _ wealth and power 


Slow growths that through long ages came, | 
rults of some convulsive boo | 
Whore 


must deeay—heaven is | 


very 

too pure for euch as they 

They are com work is done. So 
let them sleep in endless rest 

Love's life is only here begun, nor is, nor 
oan be, fully blest; 

It has no room to spread its wings amid this 
crowd of meaner thing» 


Just for the very shadow thrown upon its 
sweetness here below 


The cross that it must bear alone, and bloody | 


baptiem of woe 
Crowned and completed through its pain, 
we know that it shal) rice agair 


Ro if ita fame burn pure and bright, here, 
where our air is dark and dense, 

And nothing in this world of night lives with 
a living so intense ; 

When it shall reach ite home at length — how 
bright ite light! how strong its strength ! 


And while the vain weak loves of earth (for 
such base counterfeits abound) 

Bhall perish with what gave them birth 
their graves are green and fresh around 
No funeral song shall need to rise for the | 

true Love that never dics. 


If in my heart I now could fear that, risen 
again, we should not know 

What was our Life of Life when here—the 
hearts we loved so much below, 

I would arise this very day, and cast so poor 
a thing away 


' 
| 
But love is no euch soulless clod—tiving, | 
perfected, it shall rise, | 
Transfigured in the light of God, and giving 
glory to the «kics; 
And that which makes this life so sweet 
shall render Heaven's joy complete 
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OF THE NAUTILUS 


CHAPTER II! 


I didn't say it began to rain, It didn't 
There was no berinning about it. One in 
stant not a drop of water to be felt except 
the fying spoon-drift Chat swept like a mint 
throngh the air; the next a blinding, roar 
ing cataract ewashing down upon us as if an 
ocean somewhere ha! been turned 
upside down 

We had all heen wet through by the drift 
before, so it didn't make much difference in 
that respect; but if was impossible now to 
nee the ship's length ahead, and there was 
he telling what we might run foul of Wei 
were going etraight out from the land, that 
was one comfort. But there might be other 
ships which had run out from the land, now 
drifting dismasted and helpless in our track ; 
and if we should come into collision with 
them, there was an uncomfortable probabi 
lity that we should go down lovingly together 
to the bottom of the sea, that is if it had any 
bottom; a point on which old **Gabble” al 
ways expressed strong doubts 

When the rain began to fall the wind began 
to fall with it, and the its eur 
face relieved from the 
plite 

In another hour it was rolling in 
combers on which the ship reeled and pitch 
ed and jerked as if she would jerk the masts 
out of her 

**We must get the for 


alwove 


rea ta rine 
tremendous pres 


huge 


course on her, Mr 


Carson,” said the captain; * those seas are 
running faster than we are, and we shal! 
have the decks swept by some of then 

It “ll tear the mast catof her bod 
sald Carson 

We must rick it said the captain 
our only chance Wet the sail on her al 


ober 


Carson looked steadily at th« eaptait 
one Instant, and then saving quietly 

** My business is to obey orders pra 
upon the windlass, and pave the order to k 


fall the sail 
The men sprang aloft, ¢ 


t loose th 
} } 


igh wave, reoll- 
huge 


“ 
kets at the moment when a 


ing up astern, bhecalmed the eail, anid 


let fall, whe itwas hauled down tk 
bear ngs 

As tie ship's head rose again on the next 
wea, the wind caught the sail, and she leapod 
forward like a race horse, while we stood 
watching the stra Canvas, EX ting 
every Instant to see it fly 

It was a hard trial for the «all, much mor 


ro than if there had bee: 
upon it; every now and then a high wave 
astern would intercept the wind for a m 


& etendy pe 


ment, or the ship's head would go cewn inte 
the trough, and the aail wounk!d be becalmed 
and shake the wind out of it; then as th« 
bows rose the wind would cateh it again, 


and it would belly out with a “flop” and a 
jerk of the sheets that fairly made thew 
sing a they tautened 

bvéry time the sail filled snddenly in this 
manner I looked to see it eplit or the sheets 
part, or the yarnl snap in the slings 

How wood and hemp and canvas stood 
the successive shocks that made every mast 
and spar and timber in th ship quiver I 
don't know, but they held o al urove 
before the gale 

The rain ceased, and the clouds had beyun 


~ we 


to thin, when one of the men who was 
*tanding near me suddenly exclaimed 

* Broke away! there's a star!” 

I looked up, and through a rift in the 


cloucs saw a single star shining calmly dow: 
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le us racing for life before the wild fury | ourselves comfortable in the prospect of always an sign in an angry man—and 
lot the tempest | turning in before long, when suddenly the | his eyes as if a red hot crackling 
| Be ht to my mind Kirke White's beau- | old carpenter, pale as a ghost, came up from | fre was behind them. “If you interfere 


| tiful hymn which I had learned years before 
| et my mother's knee, and I found myself in- 
| voluntarily crooning over the lines— 


“ When suddenly a star appeare:|, 
It was the Star of Bethlehem.” 


1 waa startled from my Ill-timed reverie by 
| hearing Captain Lawton's clear voice break 
in like the blast of a trumpet 

“Held on all there! bold 
lives!" 
| One glance showed us what he meant 
| The bows were rising upon a high wave, 
the stern, of course, proportionably depress- 
ed In other words we were just rising out 
of the trough of the sea; the foresail was 
still dapping against the mart, and there, 

ht over the taffrail, came weaving up a 
solid black wall of water like the side of a 
hill, ite crest brixtling with the foam just 
curling over 

] was standing in the waist at the moment, 
| stealying myself with one hand on the main- 


on for your 


| stay 
| J gave one thonght to home and thome who 
| were sorrowing for me there, one thought of 
| good counsels never heeded nor lixtened to, 
one glance at the star I never expected to 
|nee again, one thought of prayer and re 
pentance, drowned by the sickening feeling, 
‘ttoo late, too late!” and then, with the 
strong instinct of self- preservation, ewayo:l 
|myself up the stay, hand over hand, with 
desperate energy, if, haply, I might reach a 
| point above the ruch of the wave aa it swept 
| the deck 
The seaman's inetinct had grown strong 
| within me, even thus early, and, almost 
without being conscious of it, I kept my 
eyos npon the men at the wheel 

They were watching the wave which hung 
almost over their heads, but —_ never 
flinched; the wheel stood firm and steady 
jasarock; and fora moment I lost sight of 
the danger in admiration of their cool 
courage 

Of course all this, which I have taken #0 
many lines to write, passed in the merest 
instant of time 
I was still swinging up the stay when I 

saw the crest of the wave curl slowly over, 
with an awful, relentless deliberateness, the 
wind tearing its upper ecge, even as it turn 


jed, into a ragged line of spray, and then, 


with a roar like that of a cataract, a white 
sheet of water camo plunging down, right 
upon the helm and the four brave men who 
stood at it, doing their duty to the last, 

A final desperate scramble, as the wave 


| broke, had placed me above its reach on the 


stay 

It swept along the deck beneath me like 
A mountain torrent broke loose, and on its 
boiling surface I saw the wheel, torn from 
ite fastenings, shoot by with one man cling 
ing to it, nothing of him visible but his head 
supported by the rim, and his hands grasp 
ing it on each side. 

The men forward had scrambled up the 
shreuds and stays nearcst them and were 


anfo from the wave, but os 1 looked down | 
for | was lying on the deck blowing like a por 


and saw nothing beneath me but water 
the Ww hole deck as 
wae all afloat--I gave up all for lost, 

We were in mest imminent danger, Un 
doubtedly shipa have foundered at sea in 
this way, fairly beaten to the bottom, and 
been never heard of mor 

The * Nautilus” was a buoyant ship, but 
for one awful moment, the recollection of 
which makesiny flesh creep even now, after 
all these long years, she 
tling 

Then as the wave swept over her bows, 
with a alow, labored motion, as though drag 
ging up a heavy weight, her stern gradually 
heaved itself up, and then with a lurch to 
port that sent the earing on the main yard 
dipping inte the sea, and her deck load of 
water pouring like the fall of a dam over 
the bulwarks— then another roll to starboard, 
amd the etyong ship had shaken herself free 
from the enemy that held her down 

The water that remained on the deck » 
discharyed itself through the scuppers, and 
of us who were left felt our 
selves safe for the time 

Of the four men who had been at the 
wheel three had lb. 
fourth, the man T had seen clinging to it a 
it passed beneath me, was lying under it on 
the deck, dead 

The caboose, w 
been wrenched from 
knocked to shivers ywrainst the foremast 


scemed to be set 


yon 


thone alive 


en washed ove rboard,; 


ith ’ Cabbh! ’ in if, 


iis) fastenings 


The long-boat was adrift ower the star 
boar? bow, and w mncing ke a cork, bol 
bing friskils at us on the churning sea, and 


ending forth from ite bosom in a discordant 
wail the voices of sheep bleating, and pigs 
quealing and grunting hideousls 

The other boats were either stove or off 
1a voyape of ciseovery on the own me 
‘ nt, for not) r contd be seen of them 

Gable was tting flat on the dec} 
where he had been spilt from the caboose 
when it went to pieees, rolling his eyes wi 

and hu in his mea section of the 
stove ply h he had apparently grasped 
unl ‘ ane hallucination that it wa 
a plan! 

Pour or five others of 1 men were in 
jured more or less serionsly 

Captain Lawton had been swept from the 
quarter deck, wher he stood near the 
wheel, and had saved himself frond coi 
over the side by clinging to the foremast 
hrouds, against which he was thrown, The 
wave had been nearly spent by the time it 
reached this point, or no haman grip could 
have held for a second 

He had been under water nearly long 
enouch to be choked: but the moment he 
recowerod hia breath, he was half way up 
the lower shrouds giving his orders as coolly 
as over 

The helm was got temporarily under com 
mamd by braces fastened to the tiller and 
reve through the blocks belonging to the 


wheel roy 

The prormor fellow who h ad died at his post 
was lifted from under the wheel and care 
fully laid out on the quarter deck, wrapped 
in a Canvas 

Those who had wv 
below into the stcerare 

The gale had abated considerably, and 
though the sea was stil! running high, Capt 
Lawton determined to he to under staysails, 

The ship drifted a good deal j " 
though we held our own quite 
had any right to expect. We 


en hurt were carried 


as well aa we 
were making 








far forward as the bitts | 
| unlike one 


the | 


i this trim, | 





| below, pressed forward to where the captain 
was standing, and «poke to him in a low 
voice 
1 was standing near and canght the words 
** Six feet water in the hold !" 
The captaig swung bimeelf lightly to the 
| deck, saying calmly, *‘ That looks ugly, Mr. 
Brace, but she must have shipped the most 
| of it whem that sea went over us 
| alarm the men, but take two or three hands 
quietly, and see if you can find any leak.” 
Brace dove below again, and the captain, 
| turning to Carson, said, as quietly as ever, 
| ‘Mr. Carson, have the pump« rigged and 
realy for service. We caught some of that 
| sea through the companion hatch that I see 
| is carried away.” 
| The pumps were got ready, the men «ta- 
| tioned at them, and we waited the carpen- 
ter's report 

In b few minutes, he came up again, if 
powsible, er than ever, and whispered in 
the captain's ear. 

**Beven feet! did you say ’"' said the cap- 
| tain; ** then it's time to work, sure enough.” 
| Then addressing the crew—*' Now, boys, 
we're just where I expected we would be, 
after all this atraining; there's seven feet 
water in the hold, and ity rising like a 
spring tide. If you want to keep above 
water, lay to and work with a will.” 

No wecond order was needed. The words 
were scarcely out of his mouth before the 
** clank, clank,” of the brakes began, 

The water gushed out full and ¢elear—a 
bad sign that—and the men, stripped to 
their waists, worked furiously 

** Steady there, steady,”’ said Carson, 
long, steady stroke, without jerking; you 
don't raise any more water, and you'll fag 
yourselves down in no time 

The ship was got before the wind again, 
with just enongh «ail to give her steerage 
way, and the work went on for another hour. 

The well was sounded again 

** Reven feet.” 

** No gain by the leak, then, 
tain. “Bo far, good 
this gale, Mr. Carson, I think we can clear 
the ship of water.” 

We spelled each other at the pumps every 
fifteen minutes, but it was wearisome work, 
I felt, besides, far from comfortable at the 
prospect before us. By the rate at which 
the water came in, it was evident that the 
terrible straining the ship had undergone 
had opened her seams somewhere. The only 
hope was that it was not far below the water 
line. Even if it were, however, the still 
heavy rolling and pitching of the ship had a 
tendency to strain them farther ppen. 

This must have been actually the case; 
| for, after working till daylight, we found 
| that the leak had gained some six inches on 

us, in spite of all our efforts. 
The wind had by this time gone down, 
| and was blowing not more than a «mart top- 
gallant breeze; but the ground swell, which 
always takes its time to subside after a gale, 
was still rolling heavily 
We were all worn out, and poor ** Gabble” 


’ 


‘said the cap- 





poise, hia fat, 
in color and smoothness, dead 
| beat 

| The 
plight; 


rest of us were not in much better 
and though the pumps still clanked 
jon, it was slowly and languidly, compared 
to the energy with which they had been 
worked at first. 

This would not do, Captain Lawton had 
conscientiously done his utmost to save his 
cargo, but it had now come down to a ques- 

| tion between the preservation of the cargo 


and the safetg of the ship and all on board; | 


|for, all of our bagts having been swept 
laway, had the ship gone down then, eve ry 
| soul on board must have gone with her 

The order was given to lighten the ship; 
j and never was order obeyed more promptly 
}and energetically, Overboard went the guns 
| first, with the exception of one piece re 
served for signals, Then most of the am- 
munition: then the boxes and balea from 
below, and in a couple of hours, | don't 
know how many thoasand dollars’ worth of 
| property was at the bottom of the sea, or 
| thowtin g about on its tumbling surface, 

We had a supercarngo on board, but he had 
hardly left his state room during the voyage, 
and | had seen so little of him that 1 forgot 
his extstence 

He was a tail, pompous fellow, who had 
been taken from behind a desk in the owners’ 
counti and placed in bis present 
{ felt what Gabble called ** werry 
prognosticacious” on the strength of it 

Iie had never been to sea before, and was 
totally ignorant of the danger we wer 
livteed, he seemed to bave but two ideas 
{ . that there was a cargo on board, and 
y, that it was under his charce. 
hud remained below during the gale, 
fairly washed out by the sea 
and which had broken 


r house 
position, an 


in 


secondly, 


until he was 


which had swept us, 


into bh tate room and sent him half 
drowned to the deek. 

lie had looked on stolidly enough while 
we were starting the guns and ammunition 


overboard, holding on by a stay and bearing 
hin as much dignity as comported 
with bis drenched and shivering condition, 
and a good deal of posturing to keep his feet 
uppermost as the ship lurched 
But when his darling carro beran to follow 


self with 


from flying 


them, he ea l out pompously, 

“Captain Lawton, I forbid this pri 
ceeding.’ 

“Were sinking, sir,” said the captain 
calmly; ‘it is the eargo or ourselves; we 
must lighten the ship 7 

I care nothing about that, sir; it is your 
duty to keep the cargo in the ship while she 


floats I oan show you authority 

** There is higher authority than yours or 
mine or the law's at work, sir,”’ inte rrupted 
the captain, still calmly, but just a shade 
more peren ptorily, * and I shall obey i 

‘** You are master of the ship; I am master 
of the cargo,” said the other, * You men,” 
he added, addressing two of the crew who 
were r a hogshead to the gangway, 
“throw that over at your peril.” 

The men h vted for a moment, trresolute. 

‘Over with it,” yelled the captain; and 
then,’swinging himself down from his place 
on the ehrouds, he walked straight up to the 
supercar ‘Are you mad or drunk, sir, 
that you dare countermand my orders *" 
He «poke in a rather low tone, but very clear, 
every syllable as sharp and distinct as th 
erack of a rif! His face was dead white— 


mally 


Don't | 


“al 


If we can ride out | 


glistening body looking not | 





again, by word or look or motion, I'll bave 
you thrown into the sca after your cargo.” 
Ile turned on his heel and walked back 
his post. He evidently meant precisely what 
he said, and didn’t intend to waste words 
stout it; and the supercargo thenceforward 
| held his peace. 


CHAPTER IV. 

The cargo being out of the way, we were 

| enabled to make a better search for the 

leak. We feund one or two of the seams 

opened slightly near the water line, but the 

worst leak was evidently under the starboard 

| quarter, below the level of the water inside, 

| the surface of which was bubbling and boil- 
| ing furiously. 

| There were «till some heavy water casks 

| in the run, which it was necessary to remove 

before we could get at the leak. 


When a sufficient space was cleared, I 
fastened the bight of a rope around my waist 
| and dove down, to see if I could reach the 
| leak. About four feet below the surface, as 
near as I could guess, 1 found it; a esping 
| erack, through which I thrust my hand an 
wriet. I could do no more then, as I had to 
come up to breathe. Once more I went 
down, to see if I could ascertain how long 
the opening was, but without success, the 
force with which the water poured in ren- 
dering it impossible for me to keep under 
the surface without something to hold by. 
We could only judge by the line of foam 
which stretched for ten feet along, above 
the leak. 

I was too busy to think much then, and 
| was not conscious of noticing particularly, 
| any of the surrounding circumstances; but, 
as I write now, an old man, the wierd scene 
comes back upon me with strange distinct- 
ness, 

The black water swashing heavily to and 
fro in the darkness, as the ship rolled on the 
swell; the faint light from the lantern flash- 
ing on the line of white bubbling foam above 
the leak; the anxious face of the carpenter 
as he clung to the hatchway ladder holding 
the lantern at arms length; the low gurgling 
rush of the im-coming sea, awful in its sug- 
gestivencss; the reports of the gun, minute 
after minute; the monotonous clank, clank 
of the pumps far above on the deck; the 
figure of the solitary boy swimming with a 
rope fastened to his watt, down there in 
what might soon be his coffin; are all 
vividly before me, as I sit quietly here, 
writing. 
| ** It's no use tryin’ any more, Billy,” said 

the carpenter, in a low voice, ‘another 
| hour or two ‘ll settle all our accounts for 
| this world, with a bad show for those that 
| 
' 





ain't ready for the next,” 

As he spoke he hauled re in to the lad- 
der, and we made our way to the deck to re- 
port, 

| ** How much longer will she float, Brace 
inquired the captain, after hearing the car- 
| peuter’s statement. 
| ** Not more than an hour or two, I should 
think, sir,’ said Brace. 
| **And we haven't a boat left,” said the 
| captain; *‘ get the men to work and lash 
| such timbers together as you can for rafts, 
| Mr. Carson, take two or three of the stea- 
diest below with you, and pass up the hurt 
men first, and then provisions and water. 
Meantime, a tlag was hoisted, union down, 
as a signal of distress, I had noticed three 
or four of the men, for some minutes past, 
whispering together, and just now they 


aa) 


| 


went quietly below, one ata time. I men- 
tioned it to the captain. 
“The scoundrels!” said he; ‘at the 


spirit room, are they? Jump down into the 
cabin, Dilly, and bring me my pistols.” 

** Now,” said he, in the same tone in which 
he had spoken to the supercargo, as 1 hand- 
ed them to him, “let me see the man that 
touches the door of that room, without my 
| orders ” 

He hurried below as he spoke, followed 
closely by the second mate and myself. I 
had found a pair of small pistols in the 
locker that contained those I had given the 
captain, and slipped them into my pockets 
quietly, thinking I might find use for them 
before all was done. 

The men had already reached the door of 
the spirit room, and one of them was trying 
to pry off the lock, quietly, with a marling 
spike, The others had handspikes, 

Springing suddenly upon the fellow at the 
door, Captain Lawton seized him by the col- 
lar and whirled him back on his companions. 
Then setting his back against the door, a 
cocked pistol in each hand, he stood looking 
at the fellows with that deadly whiteness of 


face and the scintillating look about the 
eves, of which I have before spoken, I ex 
pected an explosion; but the look passed 


away in a moment, and he spoke slowly and 


almost sadly 

** For shame, men, for shame! Another 
hour may send you all into your Maker's 
presence; haven't you sins enough to answer 
for, without going there drunk ?" 

“Oh! yes, captain, that’s all very fine,” 
said one of the men, ‘an’ spoke like a par- 
but I go for a short life and a merry ; 
we're all goin’ to Davy's ‘locker anyhow, an’ 


son ; 


we mean to go there happy; don't we, 
mate he added, looxing at his com 
panions; who nodded 

* Oh! you mean mutiny,” said the cap- 
tain, av calmly as before; ‘it wid be a short 
life to the man who comes a step nearer; 


too short to get very merry in.” 

** We'll see that,” said the fellow, swing 
ing up his handspike and rushing forward, 
followed by the other three, 








He doubled up with the pain, and we fel! 
on the deck together, I uppermost, with my 
hand on his throat and the muzzle of my pis- 
tol at his lips. 

“Knock the kid on the head, some of 
you,” he growled to the others, who stood 
for an instant looking on; *‘ what the devi] 
are you gapin’ at 

G upwards, out of the corner of 
one eye, I saw the marling*pike raised above 
my head by another of the men, and the 
next instant something swept above me, and 
the fellow went down like a bullock, felled 
by the captain's heavy pistol, which had 
been hurled in his face. 

The mate had already attacked the third 
man, like a wildcat, tooth and nail, and they 
were rolling on the deck in furious scutfile ; 
while the captain, who had over me 
and my man, was standing with one foot on 
the fellow he had knocked down, his left 
hand twisted —< neckcloth of the re- 
maining man, ht band holding a 
pistol at his head. te 

The whole thing was the work of a mo- 
ment; and by the time we had arrived at 
this tion of affairs, Carson, with several 
of the crew who had been alarmed by the 
pistol shot and the noise of the scuffle, rushed 
in a body to the spot. 

** Put these mutinecrs in irons, Mr. Car- 
son,’ said the captain, as coolly as though 
he expected to carry his vessel into port ; 
‘*if we go down, they can go with us; if we 
escape, they'll take their trial.” 

**The ship's a wreck, an’ we ain't under 
nobody's orders,” muttered the ringleader. 

** You'll find that you're under my orders, 
sir,” said the captain, ‘‘ while two planks of 
the ship hold together; away with them to 
the deck.” 

It was now about the middle of the morn- 
ing. The leak had been gaining fright- 
fally, and the ship was so low in the water, 
that the swell broke constantly over the 
deck. 

The sun shone brightly, without a cloud; 
the wind had sunk to a quiet breeze, and the 
sen-gulls were sailing through the air and 
around the beavily swaying masta, fullof life, 
while we stood balancing ourselves upon the 
lid of our uneasy coffin, waiting the moment 
when it should plunge into its mighty 
grave 

A raft had been made and was ready to be 
launched ; while several floats, large enough 
to carry perhaps three or four men each, had 
been constructed of planks by lashing empty 
casks to their ends, connected by ropes run- 
ning along each side about high enough to 
come under the arm-pit when sitting on the 
plank; but they were forlorn hopes, at the 
best. 

At last the captain gave the order to stand 
by to launch the raft: and had just raised 
his head to call down the lookout who had 
been stationed aloft since daybreak, when 
the latter suddenly sprang to his feet on the 
cross-trees, waved his hand over his head, 
and yelled, ** Sail ho!” 

I am telling this a great deal more calmly 
than | went through it at the time. 

Neither men nor boys stand idle by the 

hour, waiting for the ship that holds them 
to carry them down to the bottom of the 
sea, not knowing but that every roll or pitch 
she cives may be the last, without a good 
deal of intense thought. It is an awful 
thing to stand, as it were, and watch Death 
coming, not to somebody else, (though phat 
is bad enough,) but to yourself, with that 
slow, deliberate, relenticss step, never fal- 
tering, never slackening, never hurrying, 
with which he approached us that morn- 
ing. , 
I had braced up every nerve to the utmost, 
to meet my fate without any unmanly show 
of fear, but this sudden glimpse of deliver- 
ance, coming like the announcement of a 
pardon to the criminal standing on the gal- 
low's trap, unstrung them all at once, and 
overcome by the powerful reaction, I leaned 
my head against the mast and cried like the 
boy I was, after all. 

When I had recovered a little, I glanced 
around, feeling somewhat ashamed of my- 
self; but I saw moist eyes looking out from 
more than one weather-beaten face, and the 
‘* doctor,” with the nervous excitability of 
his race, had fairly given his feelings their 
head, and was lying on the broad of his 
back, beating a tattoo on the deck with his 
heels, and mixing up broken ejaculations 
with explosions of mingled laughter and 
sobs, in a tremendous fit of what he after- 
wards informed me was ‘ de double-jointed 
stickericks, de wust kind.” 

* Sail ho!” again. ‘A sail broad on the 
starboard bow !" 

** How does she head *” 

** Nearly on our own course I think, 

I can see down to her main yard.” 

"- D es she see Us ” 

‘* Think not, sir; she’s holdin’ on the same 
course," 

** ] wish we had a heavier gun,” muttered 
the captain. ‘‘ Mr. Carson, cast loose all 
three t'gall’n s'ls, and let them fly; grease 
the muzzle of the gun and put a double 
charge in it; if they hear it and see our light 
sails adrift, they'll be likely to come down to 
us to see what's the matter.” 

These orders were obeyed instantly, a 
dozen of us springing aloft to loose the sails, 
though it certainly was nervous work to 
leave the deck, uncertain whether we should 
have one to return to when we were done. 

The loosened sails flapped and fluttered in 
the wind, and we remained aloft, eagerly 
watching the ship. 

The next moment, immediately following 
the loud report of the gun, came a deep, 
heavy boom, rolling over the water from the 
distant vessel. 

** See!" exclaimed the second mate, who 
was beside me, ‘* see, she’s wearin’ round.” 

And sure enough, there she came, heading 


| down towards us, shaking out her light sails, 


**Yes;" said the captain, raising his pis- 
tol instantly, and pressing the trigger. It 
snapped! 

With a harsh laugh, the man sprang with- | 


in reach and drew back the handspike to | 


strike a sweeping, horizontal blow, 


I had stationed myself beside the captain | 


at the start, and had kept my hand upon | 


one of the small pistols, and now, at the in- 


stant when the nght arm was drawn across | 


the chest, just as the blow was coming, I 
fired 
and the arm dropped by its owner's side, 
broken, At the same instant, with the other 
pistol in my hand, bringing into play an old 
fighting trick I had learned at school, I 
stooped forward and made a rush at him be- 
fore he could recover himse If, driving my 
head straight against his stomach, just b< 
low the waist. 


The handspike rattled to the deck, | 





not one or two at a time, but all at once, 
with a precision and rapidity that could be- 
long only to a man o’ war, 

We gave an involuntary cheer. 

**Lay down from aloft there, all hands! 
Down with you !" came from the deck with 
sudden and startling energy, as the ship gave 
a heavier roll and plunge than ever. 

I suppose I must have reached the deck 
by the back stay, though I have no recol- 
lection how I got down; but the call seemed 
hardly to have done sounding in my ears 
when I found myself standing there with 
the skin rubbed off my fingers and the palms 
of my hands, and a bloody track on each leg 
from the friction of the rope. 

The stranger neared us rapidly, coming 
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down like & race horse, under her cloud of 


canvas. 

It was high time, for our deck was almost 
awash, and the water was beginning to bub- 
ble up through the scuppers, and every pitch 
— send us down. 

en all the stranger's light sails were 
taken in; she rounded to with ° yo 
sweep, and was | snug under her three 
topeuti, hove to wit in a hundred yards of 
us in a fraction of time that amazed me, 
who had never seen sail taken in on any ves- 
sel but our own. 

The next moment the boats were pulling 
towards us, the spray flying from their bows 
and the long oars springing like stcel blades, 
as the men surged upon them. 

No questions had been asked; they did 
pot even through the form of hailing us 
from the ship, for our situation was too evi- 
dent to require explanation or leave time to 
be wasted in useless words. 

Captain Lawton stood in the gangway, 
passed the men into the boats as they came 
successively alongside, in regular order ; the 
supercargo first, as being our only repre- 
sentative of passengers; then the hurt men; 
then the four mutineers who were in 
and helpless; then the crew and mates, and 
last of all himself, leaving the dead helms- 
man to go down with the ship as his fittest 
burial. 

As the captain stepped into the boat the 
ship plunged heavily forward, burying her 
bows in the foam and heaving her stern high 
in the air. 

‘*Pull men! Pull for your lives !” shouted 
the midshipman in command, seizing a boat 
hook and shoving off vigorously; *‘* she'll 
suck us down with her. Give way!" 

The men sprang to their oars, and with 
two or three sweeps sent the boat clear of 
the danger. 

The ship hung, as it were, poised for a 
moment, and then, with a smooth, snake- 
like glide, shot head-foremost down, 

There was a rush of water from each side 
pouring in after her, a bubbling, seething 
mass of foam where the two torrents met, 
and then the swell rolled as quietly as ever, 
knocking lazily about on its surface the 
rafts and floats, with a few scattered planks 
and the floating remains of the cargo, that 
was all, 

I saw Captain Lawton dash his hand across 
his eyes, and his lips trembled as he mut- 
tered something to himself, and then, too 
much exhausted to talk, now that the ex- 
citement was over, we were pulled in silence 
to the other ship. 

She was an English frigate, homeward 
bound from a two years’ cruise in the Indian 
Ocean, under the command of Captain Blake. 
She had been caught in the edge of the gale, 
where its force was considerably diminished, 
had been blown out of her course, but had 
received no material damage. 

As soon ns all were safe on board, the 
frigate held on her course, the hurt men 
being properly cared for, and the mutineers 
secured, 

The addition of, nearly forty men to her 
full complement rhade rather close quarters 
for all hands, All were willing however to 
accommodate themselves to circumstances, 
except the supercargo, whose dignity was 
hurt at not having a whole state-room to 
himself, which was more than the captain 
of the frigate had, for he very good-natured- 
ly shared his cabin with Captain Lawton. 


The supercargo complained to Captata | 


Blake the next morning at breakfast, saying 
that he was not accustomed to having other 
people in his room (the donkey shared the 
first lieutenant’s state-room, much to the 


latter's inconvenience,) and requesting that | 


he might have a room to himself. 
‘*Gabble,” who was making himself use- 


ful as a kind of steward’s clerk for the | 


nonce, ovcrheard the conversation, and after- 
wards told me about it; he said that ** Cap'n 
Blake looked drefful digested,”—by which, 
I suppose, he meant disgusted—but explained 
to him, more civilly than he deserved, that 
in the crowded state of the vessel, which 
being a man-of-war was not at any time 
blessed with much superfluous room, it 
would be impossible to give him a separate | 
apartment. | 
Finally, getting out of patience at the | 
man’s stupid selfishness, he told him that if 
he insisted upon sleeping alone, he might 
make his choice between the cable tier and 
one of the quarter boats, which were the | 
only unoccupied apartments in the ship. 
**Gabble” said that supercargo “ got werry 
brumptrious” at this, and left the cabin in a 
huff. } 
The rest of ws were distributed through | 
the different messes among the crew, and 
got along very well, standing our watches 
and doing duty as if we belonged to the 
ship, till we reached England, and were | 
handed over to the American Consul at Lon- 
don. 
A large part of the men, tempted by the 
bounty offered, and driven by the necessity 
of employment, were drafted into various | 


men-of-war, the rest of us succeeded in find- 


ifg berths in different vessels bound for 
home 

Carson and I had stuck together through 
everything, and at last were fortunate 
enough to find a brig bound for the port 
whence I had sailed, and wanted two hands 
to make up her crew. The captain looked 
rather contemptuously at the stripling who 
proposed to represent a ** hand,” but finally 
consented, on the representation of Carson, 
to take me on boy's wages. 

I was so anxious to get home, by this time, 
that I would have gone for no wages at 
all 

We made a quick run, and in less than a 
month Carson and I entered together the 
little lodging-house on the wharf about nine 
o'clock in the evening. 

There was no change inthe room. The 
same fire, to all appearance, was burning on 
the hearth, the same stout, cheery-looking 


woman was standing in the same position in | 


the little bar, and, as far as I could remem- 
ber, the same group were gathered around 


the fire, with the exception of my old enemy | 


Bill Skinner. 

He, the landlady told me, when I in 
affectionatély after him, .‘* had walked into 
the dock one night when he was too drunk 
to know his arms from bis legs, and never 
came up again.” 

The next morning, after breakfast—for 
which and my lodging the landlady refused 
to take a cent—I started on foot for home 
with a bundle over my shoulder, containing 
the few clothes I had, and a plentiful supply 
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of food which the good-hearted landlady had 
laced the ’ 


p re. 

I reached the neighborhood of home about 
dusk, but did not enter the town till after 
dark for fear some one might see and recog- 
nize me in my seedy condition 


I approached the house, and stealing to the 
parlor window, looked in. 

It was cheerfully lighted by candles, an 
a blazing fire in the old Franklin stove, whose 
embossed sides I remembered so well. 

My mother and sister sat by the small 
table sewing; my father was in his arm- 


rently little heed to it. 

Their faces had an anxious, worn look, of 
which I knew the m only too well. 

Opening the door quietly, I stole throug 
the entry te the parlor door, opened it and 
etvencel, a step or two into the room, with 
my bundle over my shoulder. 

At the noise of my entrance all three turn- 


from his chair to ask what I wanted, I sup- 
pote, when my sister, whose younger eyes 
recognized me at once, sprang from her 


William !” and, disregarding my extremely 
seedy appearance, hugged me violently. 

My mother rose from her seat, tottered 
towards me a few steps with her arms 


into the arms of my father, who had just 
risen from his chair, and was advancing to- 
wards us. 

I pass over the rest. There were no re- 
proofs, no reproaches; nothing but joy that 
the lost wanderer had come back. 

slehincemasitlliiiitasiias 


THE PARTING. 





Sweet, let mo touch your hand;, | 
Your little hand, with its fair rosy palm 
And slender wrist, where the full pulse beats 

cal 


m, 
Sweet, let me touch your hand ! 


And let me kiss your lips; 
Soft, ruby lips, that half conceal the pearl, 
And half disclose it in their dainty cur! ; 
Sweet, let me kiss your lips! 


Ah, well; we're parting now ! 
What has become of all the love you swore 
Should be my own forever, evermore, 
When we are now? 


Not let me touch your hand ? 
Well, I remember when it lay at rest 
In mine, a whole long summer's day 
caressed— ’ 
And now not touch your hand? 


Think of your broken vow. 
You swore, with pretty oaths, as maidens do, 
** By our last kiss, I will be true to you.” 
Think of that broken vow. 


What! not a word to say” 
Ah, faithless sweet! you turn away your 
head, 
And bite your lip until it grows more red; 
But not one word to say. 


Well, then, clasp hands and part ; 
I see the angry blood flush in your check. 
Ah, child! I thought you strong, and you 
are weak, 
Let us clasp hands, and part. 


Some time the day may come, 
Poor fickle heart, when you will moan, and 
weep 
True tears from faithless eyes that cannot 
sleep— 
Some time the day must come. 





And so, weak heart, good-by! 
When that day comes, you will remember 


me ; 
Thinking it might have been, but may not 


be ; 
And so good-by—ood-by! 
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CHAPTER XII. 


Fre euch a heart regains its peaceful state, 

liow often muert it love, how often hate ; 

How often hope, despair, resent, regret, 

Conceal, diedain—do all things but forget. 
Pope. 


Mr. St. John subsided again into his lofty 


jreserve. He began to treat me with a 


! studied indifference, as if I wag altogether 


beneath any friendly concern, And yet it 
was singular how attentive he was in any 
point of duty. Much as he and Aylmer 
bickered he never for an instant forgot his 
position as host, or made his guest feel that 
he was an unwelcome visitor. 

I wished that Aylmer had not been quite 
iso ready to tease. Mrs, 
| upon the warfare between them as a matter 
|of mere amusement, and oftener hastened 
| to the rescue of her cousin than that of her 
| brother, though their bitterest encounters 
| had generally occurred in my presence. But 

one morning at the breakfast-table when he 
appeared unusually distraught, Aylmer said 
 gayly— 


‘Cousin Isabelle, I made a discovery | your favorite lover?” 


few evenings ago.” 
‘* What was it, pray?” and she «miled. 
‘That Stuart isin love. He has grown 
| most me lancholy of late.” 


older one is the more severe the malay. 


uired You are not past hope,” and she glanced at | 


him with a glimmer of amusement. 


: ‘ rr ’ 1 itts | 
chair, exclaiming, Mether! mother! it’s | cousin been caylag to yeu?” and the rot 


Towards the early bed time of the place | 


chair, with a book in his hand, but appa- | 


ment, but Mra. Lawrence covered it with | 
her usual ready tact. 

I nat still, chilled in some i icable way. 
I knew she had never considered him a marry- | 
ing man, or likely to be attracted by any | 
woman, Oh, what wild, fatal dreams I had 
been indulging in!—dashed to a pitiless 
ruin at a word. How was! to recover, to 
retrieve my pride, to cast off this influence 
that had begun to envelope me so closely. I 
rose slowly, every pulse filled with keenest 
anguish. As I past him he turned his cold 
eyes full upon me. Not a ray of light or ten- 
derness—I must find my way alone out of this 
labyrinth, endure my tortures without a 
moan. 


Well, I would conquer. No one should 


| ever penetrate the depths of my soul for 


ed their heads; my father had half risen | 


| 
| 
| 


stretched out, and then fell back fainting | 





this secret. I would uproot it to the utter- 
most fibre. More than all, I would make 
myself happy. I a to a brilliant 
mood, and for the remainder of the day was 
extravagantly gay, but this did not escape 
his bitter comments, They touched me to 
the very soul, and as he sauntered majesti- 
cally away tears of passionate pain sprang 
to my eyes, . 

“My darling, what has my barbarous 


sweet voice fell on my strained and torture: 
nerves like rant balm, softer and sweeter 
than ever before. ‘‘ Sydnie, I mwuat it 
now— I love you with the tenderest affec- 
tion of a man’s heart. Day after day I have 
lingered in the hope of finding some mo- 
ment when you would listen. You must 
have fancied —" 

oy breath came in 

“ 1 


o, 
ush,” I said, ** Sour pity has been 


stirred—your sympathy aroused—" 

* But level teen the first moment that 
I seaw you. Nay, I shall take no refusal, my 
darling. 


I will wait, but I feel that re 
must be mine at last. In my love you shall 
be shielded from the slightest cloud or sha- 
dow, not a harsh word or a frown shall ever 
invade the sacred precincts of our affection. 
I have longed to say this so often, so often; 
I have dared to dream, to hope. Must it 
go for nothing? I have treasured looks and 
tones, and believed that you of all others 
could not be insincere; could not betray 
with so dear a smile.” 

I felt the rain of kisses on hair and brow, 
and experienced a thrill of delight at the 
thought of being so precious to one fond 
heart. And like a flash all my wants and 
desires were unveiled to my own soul, 1! 
seemed to look at myself in this extremity 
with sad, powerless eyes and nerveless 
hands, Why not drift with the current? 
Would the salvation be worth the struggle! 

Once in a hundred times pe & woman 
might attain to Pisgah heights through the 
influence of a soul strong enough to master 
hers and take it into guidance. This could 
never be my happy lot. I had miased the 
destiny that might have moulded me into 
the completeness I knew I was capable of 
attaining. So what matter? 

I knew there was one side of my nature 
that Aylmer Channing's grace and beanty 
and tender winsomeness could never touch. 
In some moods I should be forever alone. I 
could never rise to any great heights, but 
was that absolutely necessary for a woman? 
This continual straining after unknown good 
produced dissatisfaction, impatience, weari- 
ness, Why not enjoy the bright portion of 
life and let these pugzling speculations be- 
come food for essayista and reformers? I 
did like him, might it not reach the heaven 
of love at Inst? 

** Be patient with me,” I said at length. 
‘* T cannot answer you now.” 

‘*My darling if you yould only find rest 
in my heart. Every pulse of it beata for 
you alone. I will wait, but I mus«t hope. 
Do not forbid that.” 

The lustrous eyes suffused with tenderest 
passion won me against myself. The smooth 
tlowery stream was destined to be mine. 

I slept but little that night so engrossed 
was I with the events that seemed to press 
upon me with their momentous importance, 
If I could only shift the responsibility, if I 
dared ask counsel of one in whom I had a 
curious, absolute faith, in spite of our utter 
lack of agreement. That was quite impos- 
sible, however. 

After all how quietly the greatest difficul- 
ties settle themselves! Before noon of the 
next day Aylmer had made Mra, Lawrence 
his confidant, and she came to congratulate 
ne, 

‘Tam not actually engaged,” I aaid, 

She was persistently sweet and persun- 
sive. Aylmer's graces lost nothing at her 
hands, and his love was eet forth with an 
eloquence of which I had hardly deemed 
her capable. She made it appear the very 
thing I had desired, the great good and 
blessing of my future life, Listening to her 
my scruples grew weaker, my wearied brain 
and heart lapsed into pence, thankful fora 





resting place at last. And when I found 
how deeply Aylmer's heart was engrossed, I 
had not the courage to array an army of | 


| paltry objections. 


| 
| 


Lawrence looked | 


| 
| 
} 


| 


| 


A strange, sweet atmosphere surrounded | 
me for a day or two, then the tempest broke | 
forth. I was alone in the library when Mr. 
St. John entered, his face pale, but his eyes 
glittering with half-suppressed passion. | 

I glanced up from my book with the pre 
sentiment of a crisi« 

** May I command sour attention for afew 
moments ?” he asked rather loftily 

‘*Command /" The word stang me. My 
lip curled with resentment as I replied cold 
ly—‘' I await your pleasure.” 

‘*Am I to understand that Mr. Channing 
is, authorized Jy you to ask my consent to 
an engagement between you and himself?” 

‘* He is,” I said havehtily, and I felt my | 
eyes kindling 

“If not too impertinent a question I 
should like to know how long he has been 


There was alittle eneer in this that roused | 
me, but I kept my temper ; 

‘We have been engaged a few days, if | 
that is what you mean,” I said, and then I 


“Like other diseases, I suppose, the | glanced out of the window with an indiffer 


| ent air. 


‘As if there was nothing to a man's life | 


but this imeane folly!” 
sharp, bitter tone. ‘I believe the 
|runs mad on the subject. 


world 


he retorted in a/| fully. 


‘‘] preferred hearing this from you that 
I might know in what light to consider it.” 
‘Had you any doubt ’’ I asked ecorn- 


“I did not know how far an undue sus 


When you find ceptibility and a large share of vanity might 


inet know her own mind! 


He made an angry gesture, and[frowned | 
in a sharp, imperious manner. 
~~" And this absurd child's play was with 
your consent ’" 

“If you mean by that,” I returned, burn- 
ing with indignation, “that children only 
can understand and appreciate the beat gifts 
of life, love and tenderness, I hope we shall 
never attain to your cold, narrow, selfish 
ideal.” 

“Children! Love! Misa Adriance, it 
takes a man's heart to receive the impres 
sion of this indelible tenderness and ardent 
affection, akin to the infinite; and it re 
quires the purely developed soul of a woman 
to reciate and return euch love.” «¢ ¥ 

“Indeed. Have you been studying the 
mubject ? 

“IT am aware that wh many, a man is 
simply a fashionable butterfly, who dances 
elegantly, has his mind well stored with 
emall talk, vapid aa his own brain, and makes 
his body a walking advertisement of the 
latest fashions, I cannot comprohend the 
purpose of such men's lives, unless it be to 
Hatter foolish women and flirt.” 

** Your knowledge of the world is varied 
as well as extensive." 

* Of late I have seen some interesting sub- 
jects for study.” 

**T hope they have repaid your profound 
attention.” 

There was a pause in which we both took 
breath, Every moment I seemed to hate 
him more bitterly, and yet how magnificent 
he looked, his arms folded upon his broad 
chest, his brow white with on, and his 
eyon fairly blazing. How he could temper 
and control himself! He fairly extorted my 
admiration, 

‘**Am I to believe you sufficiently infatu- 
ated to think Aylmer honestly desires this 
my ey ws 

“Call it infatuation or any name you 
choose, it cannot make the love lens a fact." 

** fia love a fact! 1 gave you credit for 
better sense |" 

Oh, the withering contempt in the tone! 
It — me to white heat 

7 use I am not misant enough 
to doubt; At te oy te - 
feeling in hearts still human, and accept the 
offering, you taunt me with a lack of sense. 
What have you to say against his love? 
What can you say?” 

‘What can Isay? One important truth. 
He has flitted from heart to loved 
dozens with the same ad 
that he offers you, bowed at every shrine 
that came in his way, In six months he will 
weary . 

‘* It is false!" I said passionately, ‘ You 
are unjust, suspicious and prejudiced, Be- 
cause your cousiv is not cast in your narrow 
mould, you are resolved to see no virtue in 
him, All we ask of you is a simple assent,” 

‘** Buppose I refuse for the present ¥" 

‘*We can wait. I have no fear, although 
you are so doubtful.” 

** Very well,” he anil coolly, ‘* The mat- 
ter may remain in abeyance for some time, 
Perhaps your eyes may grow clearer." 

l sprang up, pone | in every pulse, Did 
he dare to display his fancied power over me 
in that fashion ¥ 

** | ought to be flattered by this solicitude, 
seeing what excellent reasons you can give 
for your unmanly vigilance." 

**Mias Adriance, be calm, I beg of you. 
Just now you have been caught by a little 

litter and show, and you have not had suf- 

cient experience to distinguish between the 
false and the true, In throe months you 
will weary of the bond yourself. You really 
do not know what love is." 

The cool contempt stung me. His piercing 
eyes were turned full upon me, and I felt 
mine shrink from the glance. Could he read 
my heart, see how I had wavered between 
love and pride and resentment?’ Even now 
I felt myself in his power and longed to free 
my soul from the unworthy bondage, for it 
twas unworthy. What did he care whether 
I was happy or miserable’ He would not 
so much as raise his finger to add to my 
comfort; but instead, torture me by cruel 
words and unjust suspicions. I tried to 
steady my voice, which I hardly dared trust, 
and said with cold calmness- 

** Very well, we will wait.” 

A strange expression flitted over his face. 
It seeined to me that he was almost disap- 
pointed at my resolve, 

I took up my book again, and presently he 
left the room. Not too soun, indeed, for my 
eyes were full of bitter, passionate tears, 
The life I wanted to make so happy and 
complete, #0 worthy ef true existence, 
stretched out before ine a miserable failure 
Not the conclusion that I most desired, and 
yet I must take it up and make it my svle 
earthly good, 

When [ recovered my self-posseasion, I 
went to Mrs. Lawrence's room to learn the 
meaning of Mr. St. John's resolve, I found 
her flushed and nervous alxo 

“My dear Sydnie,” she began with a | 
forced smile, “ this has been a rather awk- | 
ward and unfortunate explanation. Aylmer | 
feela dreadifully about it. The truth is, 
Stuart indulges in some strange notions | 
about his right of guardianship, and when | 
he takes a freak in his head he is queer and 
unreasonable. As if a girl of nineteen did 
IT am absolutely | 
vexed, And hia objections to Aylmer are so 
trifling, so unjust. He never was a great 
favorite with my brother.” 

** Welk,” I said haughtily, ‘‘ we can wait 
Time will prove who is right.” 

‘Aylmer has been quite gay to be sure,” 


jshe went on, rather deprecatingly, ‘* and 


young men with his attractions can hardly 
help flirting a little, Ihave no doubt about 
his regard for you, and he will convince 
Stuart of ite truth. This is carrying ani 
monsity too far.’ 

‘He expresses some solicilude for me 
aleo,” | returned soornfully 

‘My dear, don't let thin distress you,” 
and there was a tenderness in her tone that 
sounded like real affection. ‘“‘Above all 
things, do not distrust Aylmer, You posses« 
so many charms that you appeal to both 
sense and soul. I have been talking with 
him, and he certainly is @ most enraptured 
lover, quite up to your ideal,” and «he 
smiled 

“[ shall not doubt him, unless Le gives 
me just cause,” I answered prave ly, with a 
consciousness that he was not exactly my 











j thing I Incked, and it gave 





hermit fashion, that he hard! understands 
the real world. Hia ca love and 


1. He can be 


at the softer of socom 
cling to him. We uae never on 


we go our separate ways, 


convert the other te an partion) nion 
But in this matter I found hm ananaity 


perverse, He has note le 
with lovers. I wish he had mamsted Ue ont 


ordi 


fection. Then he thinks all women more or 
loss me and actuated by selfish mo 
tives, As if it was not proper to do the best 


one could with one's life | 
sider this point.” 

** But men do often love disintercatedly,”’ 
I said slowly, ‘And if we made ourselves 


capable of reaching a high point of excel- 


lence." 
“I thought had outgrown this foolish 
romance ;" she | lightly. “ You 


will generally fied that studious, apecu- 
lative men worship a high ideal in their 
brain, and end by marrying some silly doll 
who has hardly the taste to dress well, I 
am glad you have chosen so wisely, for I 
used to have ty: fear about you. i know 
you cannot being happ with so 
charming and jal a nature,’ r 

** T atill think that I do not desire to trifle 
away ay ae life. H are well 
enough, but one does not want forever. 
We are censured for 


a little, or they would be men, But 
they all like better Latin in a 
lady's boudoir, enjoy flounces more than 

ecaghe. It is best to leave these grave 


her life 
had hosts of warm 
tion, was admired, and could have won lovers 
by the soore had she eo chosen. Men of in- 
tellect and genius alw 
attention—I had noti 
converse well and gracefully, but hers was 
not a high order of mini, And then I 
thought of Laura's triumphs. Was there 
any real discrimination in the world? 

he was summoned to the drawing-room 
by the advent of some visitors, Passing me 
she kissed my forehead, and begged me not 
to be ey 
yh will soon be aware of hiw folly 
anc tl ” 

That did not comfort me, I was in a state 
of dissatisfaction and tumult. My anger 
against Mr, St. John seemed to be dying 
out. What if he should be’ right ? 

Oh, what was | doing. Since I had al- 
lowed myself to drift into this engagement, 
pride at least demanded that I should be 
true, I said decisively that I would learn to 
leve. My heart should yield ita sweet meed 
to the one who deserved the treasure, 

Mr. St. John insisted that there should be 
no announcement of the engagement before 
Autumn, and that we should both consider 
ourselves perfectly free. I acquicsced with 
a —— rilence, Aylmer was vory inilig- 
nant, and Mra Lawrence annoyerl, 

I believe I did enjoy Aylmer's devotion for 
the next few days, He claimed his right of 
possessorship with a certain besitancy that 
I did not like so well as a more masterful 
resolution, Is there an instinctive desire in 
most women to have the power taken out of 
their hands, to please themselves by chafing 
against a chain that in their inmost hearts 
they acknowledge to be a precious bond 

I had no sense of thin, I was free, too 
free, Generosity and principle must sway 
mo henceforth. 

Two months ago I had met Aylmer Chan 
ning, little dreaming then how intimately 
he was to be concerned in my destin We 
parted tenderly, fondly; and when he was 
gone I felt lost and solitary in the extreme. 

I had heard from my friend Anne. Her 
short tour ended, they had returned and 
taken possession of their new home, and 
everything was most pleasant. Mr, Otis had 
decided to assume the charge of Walter's 
education, which was exceedingly generous, 
Mamma would be relieved of much care 
the old home ties were evidently the 
strongest. f 





I fancied she was making an ef 
fort to be happy, playing with ehadow :, bu 
I could no longer blame 

We went back to the old routine and beyan 
to make plana for the summer, I was not 
anxious for Newport, and aa there was no 
husband to win, Mre. Lawrence proposed 
short journeys to several popite of interest 
which appeared very pleasant tome = I be 
yan to experience a strange craving for ex 


citement. Salphur Spring, Old Point Com 


| fort, and Cape May, were laid down in out 


route In heplember Philip wae to be mar 
ried, I cannot conceive of a lovelier pur 
ture than Ellen in her ra ant contentment 
I waa forced to confess that here ome 
men pang of 

Would I ever learn my learon * 

Mr. St. John treated me to 4 wort of «a 
tirical patronage. I had been wild indeed 
to fancy his regard anything beyond the con 
siderate care he believed he owed me. And 
yet there had been mementa of madness 
when flushing cheek and kindling eye stir 
red every pulee of my being wor! 
that I could never forget—had they any 
meaning’ Cold aa marble he seemed now, 
superbly indifferent to any pain or joy that 
| could give 

There was one day on which these remen 
brances came to me with a peculiar force 
Just one year before I had come to Laure! 
wood, Mr. St. John went away in the mor 
ing, Mrs. Lawrence was busy selecting ber 
dresses, and pointing out alterations to be 


woe 


anguish. 


Some 











me committing such a stupendous blunder | lead a young man who makes fascination a | ideal, and a certain forlorn sense of being made; and I, having nothing to do, roamed 
it will be time to laugh, at present | have no study.” astray in the path where it was of the through the shady walks, and lingered by 
such intentions.” +6 You had no right to question it. It is highest importance to be night the sparkling fountains. A ™ ft. droning 
~ ‘There was an awkward silence for a mo- | like your usual generosity.” “Stuart was brought up in such an old, murmur filled the air, and steeped one in 
ad 
* 
- - _— Warns 
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** Don't be vexed;"” he returned, as if he 
understood the feeling which me 





The was 


and good wishes. The rest had « gala time, 


the general joy no one recurred to my un- 
fortunate episode 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


” 


I cannot divine. 
Was there any cause underlying his soli- 

citude for me? 
* Ayliner is wif with delight. I don't be- 


prospects 


When the bell rang for lunch I found 








“I hate those compliments,” I said, rfect, the y de- | happiness, and this morning | was delighted A Wendertul Telescope 
shortly, “I have not the vanity to con- | lightfal and len sharsed on thete | to find him in a more amiable frame of mind.| It is stated that s German glemmneher has 
sider myself better, so the comparison is | life journey showers of congratulations | Why he should ever have acted so foolishly | recently made a remarkable discovery. He 


has invented a telescope, or magnifying glans, 
by means of which the most intricate nerves 
and vessels inside the body may be seen from 
the outside. In fact, the whole arrangement 


morning that astoniabed me tly." | wae with no little pride that he announced | lieve I could have found « happier destiny | and action rgan b 
I felt my face crimson. What right had | his expectations of doing this over again for | for you. And it will make no rupture in our | means of tne Sams bo distingsiched” The 

Mr ®t ohn to discuss me with his his sou ina few months 1 was pleased to | friendship. I have really grown attached to | discove will probably be of immense bene fit 

friend | be as great a favorite as ever, to find thatin | you, and feel perfectly satisfied with your | to mank as, by means of it, the physi- 


cian will be able to determine, with unvary- 
ing accuracy, the nature of any i 


vided us. In Babel-iike confusion thet | ‘‘I half guersed, and made him speak We were in quite a reasonable state of ex- Aylmer waiting in the hall. His manner had disease, and 2 
had FS A had changed, | against bis will, About this fancy—" istence when Aylmer made his a acquired something quite new, » certain air | the ‘ na ape sennes Ses Gaaling 
and we were onan G0 onientend one an- “You must have been vastly amused by | I had been forward to this with an | o ion that gave him the position he | will probably alien ts fortune from his dis- 
other again. The tower that might bave the description of @ young woman's love | inexplicable , but it vanished speedily. lacked before as a lover. I was not covery, is Gottlieb Juntsz. He is poor 
gone skyward with sweetest hopes and an — affairs,” I interrupted, with a bitter smile. | Did I really love him more than I knew ? sure byt the majority would consider him | but a well-read and highly intel! t man. 
lay a mass of ruins at my feet. | ‘Mr. Bt. John has displayed a fine sense of “5 have counted the days of my banish- | more attractive than Mr. St. John in all his | He has an mother. an in wits, cis 
From the 1 must construct a new | honor '" ment,” he said with his rapturous fervor. onmm ity. child . are A) ; 

alas! of the earth, earthy. The dim | ‘I will not have you blame him. The ‘Each one ht me nearer to you, my I felt a little awkward and confused, but hy blind His ta — 

aii that had whispered to my soul of | fault was as much mine. And we discussed | darli How wearisome they have been to | Mra. Lawrence's fine tact covered this ad- acquainted with the poet Goethe, and it 
its better portion were to be b , thrust nothing. He «poke of this fancy—" me, filled up with trifles, the one great joy | mirably. Aylmer showed no disposition to | was, bably, her anecdotes of this 
out as phantoms of the past. A long, weari-| ‘Since it hurts his tender conscience, | | always missed, you can never know. But I | triumph, and in my heart I thanked him for | illus 4 Beg which Gret inspired ber 
some march lay before me. If 1 cvuld | will call it by ite right name, Early last | have you again, my own, my own !" the generosity. con with a desire to do something to win the 
then | summer I became to his cousin, Mr. Was there anything to doubt here? The| Mr. St. John took no notice of me until | respect and esteem of his fellow men. The 


Heaven help i , F a 
I clasped m ne supplica- 
tion Loot & do, yet vened ond hindered 


Channing, but as be did not approve suffl- 
ciently, we are waiting with the utmost pa- 
tience,” 





kindling eye, the glowing cheek and tender 


evening, then he did deign to congratulate 


voice gave no room for distrust. And then | me in a formal manner, and assure me of his 


I never could make myself mistrustful of | interest in my welfare. 





him, no matter what others said. Was it | was a mere matter of dut 


I could sce that it 


glass he has made will probably place him 
among the first rank of inventors, and win 
for him the esteem of whole nations. By 
means of this invention he has already near! 


by all about me. This was the record of « ** And you love this Mr. Channing?” } : a 
year “Twill not submit to be questioned or | the result of overwhelming faith, or lack of | The next day we fell into some dispute, | cured his wife. Six months ago a well- 
** What- | that intense love which is so easily tortured | trifling enough at first, but he soon exaspe- | known doctor said she could not live, and 


letters were glowing with love and expecta 


All along my future life at intervals there | dictated to,” I returned, angrily. 
would rise a white stone—a monument fora | ever choice I make, is for myself alone.” 
lost hope. The glad joy of the oll daysrtood |“ Sydnie!" 
apart. I was walking lonesomely along be “Am Ii mble of judging what is pro- 
twixt doubt and fear, the solemn music of perfor myself? Do I understand my own 
the deep sea rolling between, the shores | feclings at all?" 
widening “Do you?" The grave, tender face was 
turned towards me with an appealing ex- 
pression that smote me bitterly 

‘You may have judged from false = 
a) le 


‘ 





CHAPTER XIII. 
The eves will not see when the heart withes them | mises,” be went on in a softer tone, 
to be bilnd. Desire conceals truth as darkness doce | al] make mistakes sometimes,” 
the earth —Seneca | “I beliewe Mr. Channing is a gentleman. 
We had a very pleasant summer. The Mre. Lawrence approves my choice.” 
Grahams were at the Springs, their usual | ‘' And you confess that Mr. St. John does 
resort. It was so different Re Newport, | not” 
A quaint old-fashioned courtesy was notice- ** He is unreasonable, and blinded by fool- 
able in most of the gentlemen, the majority | ish prejudices.” 
of them middle aged, and heads of families, | 


‘IT met Mr. Channing in August. I will 
In the younger ones a certain chivalrous concede that he is a most elegant and ac- | 


| necting me with humanity 
Knolls of richest | he was so manifestly unjust, that I abso- 


| draw 


and depressed ? 

The season was at the height of its glory. 
I believe the sights and sounds of nature 
touched me more keenly than any link con- 
Laurel wood 
was like a brilliant picture 


shrubbery, burnished by the umber softened | lntely shrank from the hard, narrow sou 


sunshine of autumn, the emerald tint of the 
lawns broken by clusters of bright, wenting 
blossoms ; the drowsy babble of stream anc 


** My darling, I have t! 
tidings for you,” Aylmer said one morning, 


suffused with joy and hope. ‘' St. John has 
consented to a marriage at any time we may 


| fountain, and over all skies of such royal | could a woman ex 
loveliness! 1 just wanted to ride and ramble | agree with him 

continually, to live in the present and take | ticular! 
| no thought of the future. 
16 most delightful 


| rated me by his cool, satirical sentences. 
He talked at me, rather than to me. Some- 
thing of high aims forsaken, noble purposes 
es, the great trust of life betrayed. 
fe made such bitter, sweeping assertions, 


1 
whose glamor had once so near! conquered 
mine. Where had I found pare. Hoe lovable 
in him?’ What tenderness or generosity 
7 who ventured to dis- 
n never so slight a par- 
Aylmer was right—no one could 
be happy with such a tyrant. 
I believe I should have been well satisfied, 
but for the talk of marriage. Aylmer's plan 


ing me out on the baloony, his own face | caught Mrs, Lawrence's attention at once— 


that immediately after our wedding we were 
to go to Washington. The winter promised 


pronounced her disease to be an affection of 
the heart. Juntz has, however, proved to 
him, with the aid of the wonderful telescope, 
that he was entirely mistaken—the stomach 
alone being the part affected. 

C#™ Washington sculpture gets.this honor- 
able mention in a recent letter from the 
capital: ‘‘ The town is full of statues of 
dwarfs, cripples, rocking-horses, and drunken 
Indians. Washington, nearly naked, sits out 
in the rain colossally, pointing to the Patent 
Office, where his breeches are. Lincoln is a 
base-ball pitcher on the top of acolumn, A 
pevaneen Jefferson, deaf and dumb, is ask- 
ng alins, with a paper, before the White 
House, Near by General Jackson is ridi 
to victory in a landscape of foaming amet 
lager beer,” 


irit not formalised to th ire- | complished tleman, a rfect man of | appoint.” to be unusually gay. In that case Mrs. N "y 
ental fashion. a ie and cimitted to be teocinatt . His hid my face on his shoulder, rejecting | Lawrence would spend a month or two there RM ty ty RE nn ay roy he 
be- | the kisses so freely proffered. A bolt of | also. number of the Atlantic Monthly is on 


Then the jaunting around strange places | attention appeared to be equally divi 


| 


‘*\A most auspicious debut,” Mra. Law- 


interested me, Dreamy sails on the beauti- | tween the two belles of the day—Miss Hast- | destiny seemed to strike and transfix me. “The Turf and the Trot Horse,” says: 
ful bay, winding soenaell toon. velvety shorea, | ings, who by the way is wonderfully beauti- | The sunshine fell at my feet with a cold | rence declared. ‘The fates seem to place | «we expect shortly to find in the helewale 
ne | glitter, the very loveliness of the earth | every thing desirable in your way. Next | sricies with such titles as these—‘ Samuel 


or sand barrens that eparkled inthe summer | ful, and a Miss Kei 
sunlight; fol , rich and deep, vivid in ** Well,” I said, with a provoking «mile, | 
color and varied by a thousand blooms; and | ‘' I am not at all jealous. Mr, St. John atip- | 
the broad ocean that one never wearies of; | ulated that we should consider ourselves en- | 
the same, and yet ever changing | tirely free. Iam afraid if you bring him to | 
At Cape May we found quite a host of the strict letter of the law, I must plead 


mocked me, chilled me. 

“The barrier between us and complete 
happiness no longer exists. We are blest 
beyond compare. Why do you not rejoice 
with me, dearest Y" 
the secret I was thrusting into a nameless 


summer you can go abroad and win tri- 
umphs.” 





As if I was to consider only the attention 
ITexcited. Did this homage ever satisfy a 


And he strove to read | woman's heart? 


**T believe you like cross, sullen and un- 


Collyer, Anatomically considered,’ by Dr. O. 
W. Holmes; ‘Mr. Bamey Aaron and the 
Norsemen Fighters,’ by Professor Longfel- 
low; ‘M. MecCoole and M. Thiers, or the 
Ring and the Rostrum,’ by Charles Sumner; 
‘ Concerning Blows Below the Belt,’ by the 


notabilities, 1 was more than ever struck | guilty also to indulging in sundry flirtations | KS ‘ 

with Mra Lawrence's tact and power to | at Cape May.” Guar. | me comfortable people,” Aylmer said one day, | Country Parson, etc, Ourself the pioneer in 
please, She reminds me of old tales of those! “Oh, Sydnie, it pains me to ree you #0 Po It is so sudden,” I murmured, ‘or you would be glad to marry and go away | the cause of physical and sporting education 
wonderful French queens of society whoruled | hard and cold. Have you not enough con- Oh, my love, forgive my abruptness, | just to escape the glowering looks of St. | in this country, we hail with complacent 


witha emile and anod And yet it seems 
singular that a woman should care #o little 
for love. 1 cannot understand it. I wonder 
if lam weak to long for it so intensely. Life 
would become an upter failure to me with- 
ut some satisfying happiness 

Aylmer wana constant correspondent. THis 


| desire your happiness above all other con- 
siderations Y" | 
| ‘When I seek it in their fashion, per- | 
hapa. But I dare to believe that I can judge 
the most wisely for myself.” 
** My dear friend, you are standing on the 
threshold of that sweetest of all lives, a wo- 


| 
| 
| 


man's, With 


bliss at a bound.” 

** No,” I said, ‘* 1 cannot make it real.” 

** It has been cruel in St. John to subject 
you to such atrial, He is convinced at last 
of the truth of our regar:.”’ 

* Yes." It was a knell of hope to me. 


**But you haven't told me how happy it | 


renders you ?” 


| fidence in your friends to believe that they | One can hardly come from such waiting to | John, 


He cannot endure the sight of hap- 


| pines,” 


| closely around me. 


| 
} 


' 
' 


Did ever a woman like taunts better than 
love ? 
Every day the net seemed drawing more 
What was I waiting for 
~-hope of escape ? 


Now and then I examined my heart. I 
did desire to love Aylmer Channing, and I 





satisfaction such conversions as that of the 
Atlantic Monthly.” 

t#™ The editor of the Cynthiana (Ky.) 
News, in making an appeal to his subscribers 
who are in arrears to pay up, says: 

**We hope they will ‘settle’ without de- 
lay. Not that we need the money—Oh, no! 
Our ink is given to us, we steal our paper, 
and we win our printer's wages at ‘seven 


| 
| 


your peculiar organization, 
our capability for intense emotions, you 
| have great power for joy or sorrow, There 


tion, and I felt myself insensibly drawn to 
wards him. The Channings bad gone North 
and made a brief sojourn at Newport. While 


| felt comparatively satisfied. Why shoulda 
stray glance of Mr. St. John’s have power to | 
disturb me? 


** Do you need words?" I asked slowly. 


I am not one of those up.’ So it costs us nothing to carry on busi- 


By pee : 
No, I can believe. ness. Nevertheless, as a matter of accom- 


| 











there, Aylmer had met Miss Gertrude Hast 
turning every one's head 


ings, who waa 

with her loveliness, Mra Varick was «till 

abroad | 
Mr. &t John had been kind and com- 


panionable, but I had shunned him consider 
ably. Leannoet tell exactly why, only that 
he seemed always studying me, and IT came 
to have a nervous, apprehensive fecling re 
garding him. His eyes go down to the 
depths of one's nature in those awift, light 
ning glances, and I hardly felt eure enough 
of mynrelf to thus tolerate another's inapec 
ti ” 

We had barely reached Lanrelwood and 
resumed our aecustomed state when Mre 
Westervelt and Philip presented themeelves 
What a rush of old memories flooded my 
heart at the right of that eweet face She 
was so happy in her son's joy, so fond 
thoronghly « omfortable, that I half envied 
bilen the mother she was to find 

At Mont Argyle they had be 
reconcibed to Ellen's departure 
greeted me on my first visit there that pave 
mea sudden etart of astonishment Hlugh 
had comforted himeelf with a bonnie Seotech 
and would bring home his wife by 
Ellen rejoiced in this, and I 
was unfeigne tly glad Yet a peculiar feel 
ing blended with the satisfaction In this 
brief while he had forgotten his love for me, 
that he thought of the unchangeable, and 
his ambition. Be had been found worthy of 
some other woman's affection, and there his 


apuite 
Some newa 


come 


lawnic, 
Clirietmas tide 


quest ended 

It was rivht, of cours« Thad not held 
ont the «lightest bh ype, and the old dreams 
of me could be fraught with pain only Was 
love anything beyond a present satisfaction * 
Out of story books, did it) last, remaining 
more faithful to a dead hope than a living 
¥ I felt like asking with Wallen 


pleasure 
with 


wlein What pang is permanent 
hath 

It is well that we ean deck the old graves 
with new rowes, eAre we not all creatures of 
transient @¢motions* So I gave Hugh a sis 
ter’s benedict 

They were decidedly gay at Mont Anryle 
Troops of young ple, three bridesmaids 


elect and their attendants, for Mrs. Graham 


desired that everything should be done ina 
manner befitting their pomtion Ellen was 
aereve but «woet Mra Weetervelt thought 
ber charming IT compared this with my one 
experience, and felt that here was promos 
happiness indeed 
here was a good deal of going backwar!s 
aml forwants Philip was my attendant 
g y We took up our old secial inti 
macy, antl found very much toenjoy. Even 
Mr St John thawed im this rich and genial 
atmosphere 
Philip and I were riding one afternoon 
his last ay of grace I called it, for on the 
morrow he was to go to Mont Anryle, and 
emerge from theneoe a Benedict He had 
been unusually silent for some time, watch 
ing me clowely 1 confess my epirite were 
ather riotous 
‘What is there se peenliar about me?" I 
el, at length 
le suffered his rein to fall loosely over his 
res neck, and glanced up with a sorrow 
al lie't in bis clear, hazel eyes 
T slwaves something peculiar a! 


} 
} erent from other women.” 


' 
! 
' 

4 


is such a heavenly influence in a true, 
earnest life. How will you answer to your 
ownsoul if you pervert your good gifts to in- | 
ferior uses | 

** I fancied you, of all others, thought love | 
a woman's highest glory, her purest spiritual | 
de velopment - 

** When it & love,” and he gave me a sad, 
furtive glance. ‘‘Are you satisfied to ac- 
cept the gay worl! as your portion?" 

“TT find it pleasant while one is young 
When I tire of it Lean take up the graver 
matters of life,” I enid, carelessly 

‘Tt may be too late for happiness. 1 can- 
not bear to have you trifle with these most 
sacred things. I want to see the sweetness | 
of your heart expand and ripen in choicest 
fruitage It is worthy of better sustenance 
than these poor mockeries you thrust upon 
it. When I see you yielding your life wholly 
to pleasure, bearing restraint and truth so 
impatiently, I tremble for you.” 

** 1 donot feel it an imperative duty to ful 
fill every one's extravagant desires concern 
ing me,” 1 aid coldly 

‘How you have changed! Torgive my 
preaching; IT know it has annoved you, but 
I feel for you a most profound and sacred 
friendship. Oh, if you could realize what 
true and fervent hearts are interested in 
your welfare, you would pause and hesitate 
ere you took any irremediable step. For 
with you a wreck would be terrible.” 

My blood seemed to falter slowly through 
my veins, 1 was more deeply moved than I 
eared to show, Indeed there was but one 
step to take to convinee these two men that 
1 was not rushing madly to destruction. 
There was atime when Mr. St. John might 
have saved me, but he had not cared, Even 
now his fame rose before me in all ite mock 
ing pride and masterly strength Confess to 
him that T had been in the wrong! Take his 
No, I could not swallow 


censures meekly ! 
so bitter a draught 
** Teuspect Tam merely a common. place 
woman after all ordinary people and 
events have the power to satisfy me. Tam 
quite content to take life as it comes, 1 be- 
yran with some Utopian ideas, but I have found 
of little account, and grown wiser.” 
You can say that?" 


witha 


them 
** Quite satisfied 


We had been ambling slowly along, and 

wwe he laid his hand on the mane of my 
horse, looking steadily into my eyes, his 
own torturing in the infinite depth of their 
pathos 


* Satiefied:” and I gave a gay nod 
* You have disappointed me bitterly, bit 
terly nd bet only me—" 

I could bear no more, and touching Selim, 
untel away, Why did they all conspire 
to drive me wild, to make me do all manner 
deeds’ Tlonged to plange into 
the cool, green forest and shut them out of 
my sight. Why had I ever come here to be 
tormented with visions of bliss, and know 
they could never be mine, to stretch forth 
my hand for the golden fruit and receive 
only an empty husk. Whose fault wns it’ 
The tide of circumstances had proved too 
strong for me 

As if to make nds, Philip was most 
gracious and gentle that evening Every 
look, every act told me that his friendship 
would remain mine until the latest moment. 


If another had been thus kind in some of my 
’ 


) i 


of reckless 


Atm 


leaperate neods 


| would have been much better for me. 
| it because the love was so tender, or the 


miserable, suspicious people who have no | 
You will find me generous there, my | 


faith. 
darling.” 

Too generous. If he had 
fuller cenfession, if he had made me feel the 
sacredness of the trust I was accepting, it 
Was 


heart so easily satisfied ¢ 
‘*Let us take a turn in the grounds,” I 


demanded a | 
| guardian in my behalf. 


said, for I felt if I stood another instant in | 


his careless embrace, I must break away 
from it, or utter some wild cry—motion, 


| change, anything ! 


** You don’t feel this as I do,” he went on. 
‘Why I am all in a quiver of joyous excite- 
ment. The very trees seem to dance before 
my vision, and the birds never Sang such 
marvellous songs.” 


** Stuart,” Aylmer said at length, ‘‘ I want 
you to assure Miss Adriance that you feel 
perfectly satisfied to yield your claim as her 


to decide upon the exact period when I may 
take her into my keeping.” 

‘You are mistaken when you suppose 
that anything I could say would influence 
Miss Adriance,” Mr. St. John replied with a 
little hauteur 

** You will say it, at least.” 

Aylmer's voice was boyishly pleading, and 
his lustrous eyes glanced up with infinite 
entreaty. 

‘* Miss Adriance knows that if I had not 
been entirely convinced of the fact that her 
happiness depended upon this marriage, I 


|) should not have consented.” 


** | suppose | take matters more quietly, | 


|T wonder if we are really suited to each 


other * I said with an effort. 

** T shall not allow you to think treason,” 
and he gave me a bright, winsome smile. 

** It ie well to consider—" 

**] will not have you growing grave when 
I have reached the summit of earthly hope. 
St. John bas senulked and been morose as a 
bear, considering; so we really have no hard 
work todo, | am glad he at last consents 
to be decently gracious; and now, my darling, 
you have only to name the day. I am most 
anxious to take you into my keeping.” 

Uneonsciously I had been making this 
very consent a sort of test. I asked myself, 
as | had many times before, if it was at all 
probable that I should meet with the very 
destiny that I desired above all others? I 
would marry some time, the most of women 
did, and «ince this had come to me, since I 
coukl render Aylmer supremely happy and 
have a charming life myself, why go on 
waiting for impossible events 

‘It takes you a long while to think of the 
day,” he said playfully. 

** There is no need of haste,” 1 returned 
almost coldly 

** But listen, love, It was May when we 
were first praere a, now it is S« ptem be P.. 
Surely vou do not need to test my affection 
after this probation! I do not see any ne 
cessty for a 

* We will not attempt too much in one 
day,” I thanattemptatyayety. ‘1 
must have a talk with Mra. Lawrence: 

** And she is my strongest ally. I shrewdly 
suspect she verted St. John to our mode 
of thinkir iv 

We rambled through the walks, he so en 
grossed with his own feelings that he never 
sought to fathom mine. I could illy have 
borne the scrutiny; and yet, so unreasonable 
are we, the very feniency annoyed me. 

** | cannot spare you a moment,” he said 
as I made a motion to go indoors. “If you 
knew how much | longed for you, you would 
make the delay brief as possible. Be mer 
eiful '” 

My heart emote me for my waywardness 
an! want of faith, I made a new resolve 
that I would give him the love | owed, the 
duty our promise demanded 

**So itis all settled,” Mrs. Lawrence ex 
claimed as 1 entered her room sia My dear, 
I congratulate you. Sach a brilliant mar 
riage, too! | expended my utmost eloquence 
upen Stuart last night, and convinced him 
that he was seriously interfering with your 


salu. W 


r 


, 
Ss 


** There, you hear, Sydnie! When every- 


he cannot resolve | rose in the noon prayer meeting and stated 





| 


modation, and to ease their consciences, we 
will take what they owe us, if they will send 
it in immediately.” 

(#3 In Chicago the other day, some one 


that the Erring Women's Refuge in that city 
was in great need, and asked the prayers of 
the meeting in its behalf, One of Chicago's 


| richest men, who is believed to be somewhat 


thing and everybody conspire to make you | 


happy, why will you resist ’’ and he turned 
in triumph. 

** You are all in such urgent haste,” and I 
tried to laugh 

** I've settled upon Christmas, Stuart.” 

**I don't see what objection Miss Adri- 
ance can make to the time if she means to 
marry at all.” 

Mr. St. John's face was calm as he spoke, 
but his eyes shrouded in impenetrable reti- 
cence, Yet something warned me that I 
was at the very verge of a volcano, 

** Have it as you like,” I said carelessly. 

‘Oh, thank you a thousand times, Isa- 
belle, I have won!" and Aylmer’s voice 
trembled with the deep excitement of satis- 
faction 

I took half a dozen steps toward him and 
laid my hand in his, saying in atone of emo- 
tion 

**God willing, I consent to become your 
wife that day.” 

Awful words that bound me irrevocably ! 
I fancied that I had made the last struggle 
then and was at peace 

Aylmer snatched my hand and pressed it 
to his lips rapturously. But another reve- 
lation greeted my astonished vision, St. 
John’s hands met in a passionate, nervous 
clasp, and his intense cyes settled upon 
Ayimer as if he could have hurled him to 
the uttermost part of the earth. So fierce 
and terrible that I stood positively magne- 
tized, my very breath chilled. And then 
glance encountered glance. Was it love or 
hate or disdain or revenge, that we read in 
each other's eyes ? 

** Heaven help us both,” I felt tempted to 
ery 

He walked carelessly out of the room 

(TO BL CONTINUED, ) 


C#™ By the will of the late Dr. Potter of 
Cincinnati, one of the bequests was made 
subject to the condition that the legatee 
should abstain during his life from the use 


of tobacco in any of the forms *: which de- 
praved human ingenuity could invent.” The 


other heirs have the right to recover the be- 
quest, if, after the death of the testator, the 
legatee should return to the use of tobacco, 
** a habit,” says the testator, ** which dwarfs 
the intellect of every man who adopts it.” 

¢# Dickens is imaginative. At his last 
reading he called the gout, of which he was 
the victim, *‘a neuralgic affection of the 
foot.” 














| ern are reported at 50 


minute in his contributions to benevolent 
objects, volunteered at once to lead the 
meeting in a prayer in behalf of the institu- 
tion named. He had scarcely closed, when 
Mr. D. L. Moody got to his feet and said 
that it was wrong for us to ask God to do 
what he had given us the power to do our- 
selves. ‘* The idea,” said he, ‘‘of a man 
who can draw a check for one hundred thou- 
sand dollars, asking God to give money to 
the Erring Women's Refuge is prepostcrous ! 
Let him give it himself.” 

(#™~ The Forsyth (Ga.) Advertiser says 
that the tax imposed upon Monroe county 
to pay the pro rata proportion of the ex- 
penses of the Atlanta Convention will be 
about $2,200, of which the negroes pay only 
one dollar and adghteen centa. 

(#7 A Cincinnati court has decided that 
the relationship between step-daughter and 
step-father ceases on the death of the 
wife and mother. 


THE MARKETS, 

FLOUR—The market has been quiet. About $000 
bbie sold at $4, 75@4 for superfine ; $9,250%10,50 for 
extra; $10,50(Q11,57'9 for low grade and fancy north- 
west extra family; §10,50@12 for Penna cxtra fa- 
mily; $11@18 for Ohio extra family, and $12,50@ 
14,25 P bbl tor fancy brands, according to quality. 
Kye Flour—450 bbls sold, in lots, at 9,50 # bbl. 

GKRAIN—Wheat has been in fair demand, 25,000 
bus of Penna and Southern red sold at $2,87@2,9 
for prime ; $2,80643,85 for fair to good, and $2,700 
2,75 for common; 1000 bue of amber at §2,%%, and 
2500 bus of white at $2@4,20 # bus, according to» 
quality. Kye—2000 bus of prime Penna sold at $1,90 
G2 ¥ bus, Corn—27,000 bus of Western mixed sold 
at $1,9)¢01,22, 20,000 bus of yellow at $1,211.35, 
and 5000 bus of white at $1,15¢¢1,17 P bus. Oats— 
20,000 bus sold at Siar We for Western; 80@%8c for 
Penna, and 03 %c P bus for Southern 

PROVISIONS—The market has been quict Sales 
of Mees Pork at $90, and prime at $#@27. City 
packed Mes* Beef is selling at $28 Beef Hams sell 
at $28q)40 PY bbl. Bacon—Sale* of 400 tes plain and 
fancy canvarscd Hame at 20@ 228ec: Sides at 1714 4c; 
and Shoulders at 15@15y%c¢ # PD. Green Meats— 
Salee of 600 tes pickled Hame at 1990 20c, and salt 
shoulders at 124 @14e. Lard—sales of 200 bbls and 
tes at 2g 2 ye BM, aad kegs, in «mall lots, at 2c 
YD. Butter—Sales of solid packed at 2@25c, and 
roll at 20@ ise P DB, according to quality. - Cheese 
ir eelling at 16Gtl6ye P DP 

BARK—15 bhds of Ist Nol Quercitron sold at $6 
YW ton. 

BEESW AX 

FRATHUEKS 


Small sales of yeilow at 44@4hc P D. 
Sales of common and choice West- 
7, Bik m. 

IRON—Pig¢ Lron centinucs dull: eales of Authra- 
cite at @28qp) 49 tor No 1; $L6@AT ior No 2, and §24,80 
@°4 ¥ ton for hard. 

SEEDS 
fair to prime 
prime W eetern. 
2,75 @ bus, according to quality 
arrival at $2.85 P bus. 

WOOL—Small sales are reported at 38@60c for 
double extra: 590, 58e for extra, 500.52e tor fine; 
(Me for medium; 40%45c for coarse; W@5ic for 
tub, and 40@ dic # B ior pulled, according to quality. 


Cloverseed. We quote at g5@5,50 for 
Penna, and §6 per bus for good to 

Timothy; 700 bue eold at $2.50G 
Flaxseed sclis on 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKBTS. 


Thr eupply of Beef Cattle during th. part week 
amounted to about 1:00 head. The pricer realized 
from 10,110 cte WD. 20 Cows brough: from §20 
tof Y bead. Sheep—2800 head wer dispored of 
at from 645 cts BD. 2500 Hags rold at from §15,50 
to 14,75 BY 100 De. 
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Great Teicgraphic Feat. 

The most extraordi telegraphic feat 
on record is the transmission of an extraor- 
dinary message from London to San Fran- 
cisco. The wires in America were joined up 
for experiment from Heart's Content to 
California, and the m was sent from 
Valentia at twenty-one utes past scven | 
in the morning; the acknowledgment of its 
receipt was received back in Valentia at 
twenty-three minutes past seven, the whole | 
operation having cc two minutes; 
the distance travelled was about 14, 000 miles, 
and the message arrived, according to San | 
Francisco time, at twenty minutes past | 
eleven on the evening of January 31, or the 
day preceding that on which it left England. 

4 Dublin editor considers it unnecessary to 
ma a message at all, since a telegram | 
reaches its destination ten or fifteen hours 
before it is sent ! 


wit they cannot be this or that emi- 
nent person. Why not be willing to be them- 
selves? No person, who ever has, or ever will 
live, is without influence. Why not make 
the most of that? Since you cannot P 
that which you wish, why let what you have 
slip through your fingers? No person in the 
world is exactly like you. You have your 
own excellencies. Give them air. Because 
you are not a poet, should you not be a good 
merchant? Because you cannot go to col- 
lege, should you therefore foreswear the 
alphabet? Because you cannot build a 

alace, should you not rejoice in your own 

umble roof, and that because it is your 
own? 

(#~ A recent medical writer argues that 
tight fitting hats cause much of the bald- 
ness among gentlemen. He points to the 
luxurious hair in many cases below the hat 
rim, as proof of his theory. 





Banoon, March 8, 1868, 
Jossru Buanert & Co.:— 

Gentlemen, — Your **Coooarmn” t# the only drese- 
ing for the hair used in my family for the last eight 
years, It not only stopped my wife's bair from coming 
out, bat actual! Vieqeaced its growth. 

l am also under obligations to this same “ Coco- 
ating” for saving my own hair, which was very fart 
coming out previous to using _ valuable prepara- 


tion. 
J.C. MITCHELL or (Grocer) Bangor, Me. 


THE GREAT MYSTERY 
**PLANCHETTE.” 


PATENT APPLIED FOR. 
Wholesale and Retail at 





KIRBY & CO., 
633 Broadway, New York. 


VE NESTS.V ANS ACADEMY OF FINE 
ARTS, Chestnat St. above Tenth. The 45th 
Annual Kzhibition of Paintings, Statuary and A. hi- 
tecture, is now open daily from 9 A. M., till 7 P. M., 
and from 8 till fo in the evening. Admittance xB 
Season tickets & centa. aye ot 


cents, 


I BROKER'S SALE of Rich and Valuable 
Goodes,comprieing a great variety of Valuable and 
Useful Articies, for eale at ONE DoLLan For Kacu 

Anticte. For additional terms, and conditions of 

pale, send for circulars, The stock consists of every 

variety of DRY GOODS, SILVER-PLATED WARE, 
LBUMS, CARPETINGS, BOOTS and SHOES, 
om &c. 'We commenced the sale of Goods on this 
plan in the fall of 15664 Our Goods are obtained by 
carh advances made on merchandise, or are purchas- 
ed direct from the commission hourer, manufacta- 
rers and importers. We are selling goods at lese 
he for retail than are sold by any jobber in New 
fork or Boston at wholesale. By offering euch in- 
ducements to the public, we have increase ‘d our sales 
to the amount of about one million dollars a year, as 
we have made «worn returns to the U. 8. Aercseor of 
over one hundred thousand a moeth. Every exer- 
tion on our part will be made, to give satiefac tion to 
those who may favor us with’ thelr patronage, Ad- 
drees ANDREWS & CO., 104 and 106 Sudbury St, 
Boston, Mars. my@4t 


ASE INTS WANTED for thy WEARING 
® THE GREEN, or Sketches of Irish 
Character. The greatest book published. Ite con- 
tente are deeply ir fate ‘resting and should be care= 
fully read by every one, ‘The immense demand 
for this great work etampe it the most successful book 
out. It is decidedly the boek for the times. 
It tnlly tllastrates OFfid Breland, and abounds in 
Hemance, Incident and Wit, showing the 
Patrietism and votion, the Truth ar 
Ferver of that warm-hearted people; containing 
400 pages, over 100 Illustrations. and in cloth, 
green and gold. Price $3. Agente wanted every- 
where. Exclasive territor ve Send for circular 
andterme, WILLIAM FL Rr Publisher, No, 26 
South Seventh St., Philadelphia, Pa. my¥3m 


EVERY PIANO FORTE TEACHER SAYS 


That of the hundreds of books of instruction in 
Piano-torte Masic published, Kichardson's New Me- 
thod, takes the lead and secme destined to keep it. 
Twenty-five thousand copice of Richardson's Me- 
thod are sold every year—a eale which no eimilar 
book has ever reached. It is adapted alike to the 
———- and to the oldest; to the beginner, for Bret 
eseons, and to the amateur, for general practice 
Sent port-paid. Price $2.75. 
OLIVER DITSON & CO., 


Publishers, 
Boston. 

CHARLES H. DITSON & C®., 

New York 


Husband's Calcined 5 Saini 


strength of the common Calcined Magnesia. 


miam Silver Medals have 
the beet In the market. For rale 
and country storekeepers, and by the manufacturer 
THOMAS J. HUSBAND, Philadelphia. 

mar2s-om 


"OT HARD TIMPES.-@9 TO 6H IER 
aN WEEK and expensce paid to Travelling Agenta, 
$20 to $20 to Local Agente. Permanent employment 
given. This t¢ something new, Send 10 cents to 
pay return postage on Sample and Circnlaras, and ad- 
dress Union Agency and Manufg Co., Marshall, 
Mich. my itct 








500 = OTOGRAPHIC PORTRAITS 

9] of the most celebrated personages of the age 

LACKIE & ©O., 746 
myi6 ‘6m 


mailedfor 19 cents. Address 


Broadway, New York. 


aa? XLT 


A PRESENT OF $25.00 VALUE, 
OF YOUR OWN SELECTION,—FREE OF COST, 
For a few days services in any town or villace. Per- 
4) ticulars and gift sent free, by addressing, wit SA 
CLOUDM AN &® 
40 Hanover St, 














Boston, ‘Te 


" UNE. a . 
$30,000 Tots “or Gentian ene ha ent 
Cesire to accumulate 


my23m 





addressing WOOD & CO., Vernon, N. Jersey. 
mylé-fm 





Gene pene hill on the highway of - 


is free from unpleasant taste, and three times tho 


The N. Y. World's Fair Medal and four First Pre 
been awarded it, ae being | 
by the druggirts | 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty conte a line for the Gret insertion. 
Twenty cents for each additional (nsertion. | 
C@™ Payment le required is advance. | 


: 


(Established 1861.) 
THE GREAT AMERICAN 


CLEAR, SMOOTH SKEN .xy BEAU- 
TiFOR LemPLERION folowe ie oc 
of He_msorp'’s Comcentmataen Exrnact Samsara 


black quote Pimp es. moth patohes aad all 
Bt. the etia 








UESTIONS AND » ANSWERS 


GENTLEMEN AND THEIR SONS 
Question. W fn is the LARGEST Clothing House 
im Philadetphia? 
Wanamaker t Brown's Oak Hall, at the 


| Anewer. 
corner of Sixth and Market streets. 
Question. Which Clothing House bas the BEST as- 
surtment 
Apewer. Wanamaker & Brown's, Sixth and Market 


streets, 
Question. Which is the CHEAPEST place to buy 
wom tor Genta, ay and Children? 
er & Brown's, Sixth and Market 


} “a 

| Question, W by ie VAS AMARER & BROW N'S the 
eS othing House Ip the city? 

Becanse ne more roome 


covers a aiger pace pace than any other 
house in th lime of trade in Philadel. 


| phia. Besides this, it is largest in sense 

of eclling more goods than any other 

Clothing House in the city. 
| Question. Why do Wanamaker & Brown have the 

ST assortment? 

Because they always have the largest 
number of garments on hand for cue- 
tomere to make selections from, and 
thelr are alwaye PRESHEK, a 

usiness keeping a steady flow of 
4yt-- all the time. 

+ Brown's CHEAPER 


Because their — of doing business, 


Abewer. 


| Anewer. 


Anewer. 


Question. Why hy ‘ie 


Answer, 

pe n first hands, gives them great 
cose = their very large sales 
te. 

Question. Do Be READE 
MAD “ae on as lower 

Anewer. a - Qualities and Styles are opt = hand 
in all the eizes. 

uestion. Do have BOYS’ CLOTHING? 


newer. An I ENSE assortment. They have 


recently added a | room on the first 
poy Ay dy do not have to go 
stairs), have a splendid of 


ys’ Garibaldis, Biemarcke, and every 

description of Children's Clothi 
Question. Tow can I be satisfied that all this ia eo? 
Answer. Very oy sim ~gi ~~ to Oak Hall, 

on the corner 

streets, ? EXAMINING FOR YOUR. 

SELF. Messrs. Wanamaker & Brow 

and their and Clerks will 

you with the utmost politeness, whe- 

ther you wish to purchase or not. 

ap18-Tteow 


Tea Company 


TWO FULL CARGOE:LS 
or THE 


FINEST NEW CROP TEAS. 


88,000 HALE CHESTS by chip Coiden State, 
re MALF CHESTS by chip Geores Stotion. 
po Fat of Bieot and Japan 
fate tes oy begs 
apne ray 3-3 they are selling at 
ne ¢ oa), S00., 000., %9e., S8e., Oe., dest Gt 


— and Biack), Me. Mo , Mo ., He, Me,. 
TNs on. en. w.em, oo. 
Sak RR b bn. a). 0: m ten ore 


m... THE SPRING MONTHS, the eytem 
wells endergese Riri and He. wsore'’s Hien 
Com “at the gr BD Rarkact oF Samearamitca ie on 








Tes 





YOUNG LADIES BEWARE! 


pat. TH pusomes aed BPP ROTS of Face 
wii ihe atin, and ond is | eee Goten 
‘on. .,- = . 
leant fyvouw (you wove be ary peathy & youth e., 61, Bi 4, ben Gia 
SLuBoLe's Rataact Saneara- 


6 NPow per, O12, best O1 ow » 


Coffees Roasted and Ground Daily. 


Billa 





Saas ee vo i en es sand Pe 
pis akin ava adeno HUET 
toh weeel) atthe 


Warrant to give perfect 
mrs eaheaedibeentenen he, best 
bag G7poasras covven- te Me. Se., 


Mo. to 6! 
es pour @! per tb. by purene 


GREAT AMERICAN TEA CO., 
Nos. 31 and 33 VESEY STREET. 


NOT A FEW of the worst disorders that afflict 
mankind arise from oerruption of the blood Hate 
noLp's Exarmact SansaParitaa is a remedy of the 
wiinest value 





Post office Box, 43 New York City. 
eee re - regres he eta sty whet paw entire gate 


HELMBOLD’S EXTRACT SARSA- 
PARILLA cleanres and renovates the blood, in- 
stile the vigor of health into the system, and purges out 
the h that make disease. 





ESTEY’S COTTAGE ORGANS 


have the 
FINEST TONE, 
more 
POWER, 


to buy them than 
any other 
INSTRUMENT 
in the market. 
Great indacements 
offered to Sun- 
d@ay-echools and 
churches. A libe- 
ral discount made 
toclergymen. Sead 
for a circular and 
FE. M. BRUCE, 
18 North Seventh Street, 
Philadelphia. 





price Het. 
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GENTS WANTED for the Life, Campaigns 
41. and Buttles of General 


ULYSSES S. GRANT. 


The work is octavo, and will contain over 500 
pages; is illustrated with a sn > Portrait, together 
with Views of the General's Birthplace, the Surren 
der of Fort Donaldson and Vickebare: aleo of the 
Battles of Pittsburg Landing (Shiloh) and Chatta- 
nooga 

in view of the inevitable nomination of GRANT 
for the Presidency, the work will have a rale. 

2 Over #0 per cent. allowed agents who make 
immediate application for territory. Send for a cir- 
cular at once. 

tw Prospectus books aly, and the book itself 
will be in 50 daye. wipe ply 

DY ARD BILL, Publisher, 
No. 75 Fulton 5t., New York. 


AGENTS WANTED FOR DANA’S 
AUTHORIZED AND AUTHENTIC 


LIFE OF ULYSSES S. GRANT 
Comprising a complete and accurate history of his 
evential and interesting career, with an authentic 
narrative of his invaluable military servicer, adding 
also an impartial estimate of “ character as a Man, 
a Soldier, and a Statesman, Hon. Cuanues A, 
Dawa late Assistant Secretary Bt War. The Spring- 
fleld Republican says :—" “Dane's Lite of Gen, Grant 


my 2t 


issure to be the most authentic and best Life of 
Goent peer “ For particulars, apply to or ad- 
ere URDON BILL & CO., Springfield, Maee., or 


D. MYERS, 41 Maiden Lane, New York. 
“mee 


——-—_— ——— —— 


Beek AGENTS WANTED, for Howtann's 
Liars oy GENERAL GRANT, as a SOLDIER AND 
ASTATEsmAN. An accurate Hirtory of hie Military 
and Civil Career. One large octavo vol. of 660 pager, 
finely iustrated. Agents will find this the Book to 
sell at the presenttime. The largest commtasion 
given. We employ no General Agents, and offer 
extra inducements to canvassers, Agente will see 





the advantage of dealing directly with the pud- 
fishers. For circulars anc ~~ dress 
BURR & CO., 





my2-4t 


U NIVE RSAL SUFFRAGE 


AND 
FEMALE SUFFRAGE, 


By A ReruB.ican (not a * Radical.") 





| 
| 
| Thiet 1 a1%mo., containing 116 pages, and Is de- 
| voted to a calm aud moderate disenssion of the Suf 
frage Queetion—the author contending that the Saf 
frage sould be Qualifed, and not Unquailded and 
Universal. 
Kearons ere given ainest Universal Negro Sof 
frage, and aleo against Female Suffrage. 
| ‘The work will be forwarded by mall (postag® pre 
paid) on the receipt of the ice, “cents, by the 
pablishers, J. B. LIPPINCOTT & LO 
| jyleu No. 715 Market St, Philade! phia 





SUTHSTITUTE FOR SARATOGA | 
41. WATERS. Coote, Kerugeutxa anv 
Vigasast! Cirmate of Magnesia. In 6 oz. bot- 
tiee—in powder, This Magn: sia le a mild puryative 
and aperient, very acer ptable to the stomach for sick 
head-ache, sour or sick stomach, and al! febrile 
cases. For sale by FRENCH KICHAKDS & CU., 
and most druggists. Prepared by ARTHUR ho- 
GERS, 193 Spring St., New York. my 23m 


GENTS. WAGNER 4 CO., MARSIIALL, 


| 
Publishers, Hartford, ¢t. | 





| 
| 
' 
| 
| 





i Mich., will pay $29 to ae p r week, and your 
expenses, to we li new and valuable inventions, Full | 
particulars sent free. my 16-2 














QUANTITY ve. QUALITY. Reanesse 





Fatmact Bamsaranitta. The d ae 

oh > dente a large quaatity Ri h—y) 1. | foes 7 ordered ean Po eset 

ER Express, as may suit convenience of the "eP. Or 
if xoeed 99 we will: if desired, 

ee ee a ihe aoe a eoliect on delivery.’ 


fe ted gol bat 


Clube of leas thas @9), 


N B.—Al) villages and tow pee 2 large npmber 
La by clubbing woeetaee, Tee on he evst of 
« hod Coffees leeoter the .. 


anradeesiastie tie Ok aM: Te 


plimentary package 


THE 


Berkshire Life Insurance Co., 
PITTSFIELD, MASS., 


Offers onaatzn apy 
any compeny to fs sy aig to Policy holders then 


Inconronaren A.D.1@1. Cuawren Penrerva: 


T. F. PLUNKETT, President, 
BENJ. CHICKERING, Secretary. 
JACOB L. GREENE, Asst. Bec'y. 
Aeeots . *_ «© © «*# « i @80,e80 
Ammual Imeome +. + + + S00,000 
Dividends enseelly, o@ the Coatribution Mian, 


from 99 to 

All the are divided rsa 
ro pelican fo mae Bar ais Rate 
het G ienouebenen ou @l pressed iu 
Ae Anbaal Pegusens Lite fe wor forfeited 
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A Frenchman, near the Canada lise, in 
Vermont, sold a horse to his Yankee neigh. 
bor, which he recommended as a very 
sound, serviceable animal, in spite of his un- 


een appearance. To every inquiry 
of buyer the qualities of the 
the 


horse, man gave a favorable reply 
--but al commenced his comm on 
with the y remark.—‘‘ He's not 
look very good " 


ankee, caring little for the looks of 
the horse, of which be could judge for him- 
self without the seller's aasistanc >, and being 
full after minute jon, 
that Poy omen yO worth the moderate sum 
asked for him, made the purchase and took 
him home, A few days afterwards he re- 


turned to the seller, in high dudgoon, and 
been cheated in the quality 


** Vat ie de matter ?" said the Frenchman. 

“ Matter!” said the Yankee, ‘ matter 
enough—the horse can't see! he is blind as 
a bat!" 

“Ah!” sald the Frenchman—‘ Vat I vas 
tell Pee 1 vasa tell you he vas not look very 
good—be gar, I don't know if he look at all.” 


Pepular Fallacices. 

That you ean receive one dollar a day, 
spend two, and get rieh. 

That to do a man a favor and then refuse 
another won't make him twice as mad as if 
you had refused him at first, 

That when a man presents you a hound 
pup the gift will cost you nothing. 

‘hat when you buy on credit, knowing 
very well you will not be able to pay, it is 
not stealing. 

That next yoar the taxes are to be lighter. 

That every other man is bound to die ex 
an ~ you 

“hat if you have a good cause in love, war 
or law, pitch in—you are bound to win. 

That you oan play draw poker and lose just 
so much and no more, 

That there is one way, known only to 
yourself, to break a faro bank 

That when you buy a horse he will be cer 
tain to turn out as an ge 

That when you undertake to rell one, you 
are not going to lie about his qualitica 

That if you always say what you think, 
you will win the regard of the entire com 
munity 


Rev. Dr. Beecher, 

We have heard a good anecdote of the 
father of the Reecher family, which we do 
not find in his biography 

Some years since, he was going home one 
night with a volume of an encyclopmdia 
under his arm, when Je saw a small animal 
standing in his path 
it was a skunk, but very imprudently hurled 
the book at him. The skunk, as might have 
been expected, opened his battery with a 
return of fire so well directed, that the di 
vine was glad to retreat. When he arrived 
at home, hia friends could searcely come 
near him, and his clothes were so infected 
that he was compelled to bury them. 

Bome time after this, some one published 
a pamphlet, speaking very abusively of the 
worthy doetor, who was asked - 

“Why don't you publish a book, and put 
him down at once 

His reply was prompt and to the point 

** Sir, | have learned better. Some years 


ago, I issued a whole quarto volume against | 


a skunk, and I got the worst of it. 1 never 


mean to repeat the experiment.” 


A Prececitous Youth. 

A friend tells us of a lady who was recently 
reading to her child--a boy of seven years 
a story of a little fellow whose father was 
taken ill and died, whereupon the youngster 
wet himeelf diligently to work to assist in 
supporting himself and his mother 

Vhen she had finished the story the fol 
lowing dialogue ensued 

Mother—Now, my little man, if your papa 
was to die, woukin’t you work to help your 
mother? 

Roy— (Net relishing the idea of work ) 
Why, ma, what for’ Ain't we got a good 
house to live in? 

Mother—-Oh, yes, child, but we can't eat 
the house, you know 


loy—Well, ain't we got flour and sugar 


and other things in the store-room 


Mothes—Certainly we have, my dear boy, 


but they won't last long—and what then?! 


Boy— Well, ma, ain't there enough to last 


uatil you get another husband ? 
A roar of laughter ended the colloquy. 


* Faruen, I think you told a fb in the | her lady's boudoir bei 
pulpit to-day,” said a little son of a clergy - 


man. 
* Why, what do you mean !" 


‘You said, ‘One word more and I have 
done.’ Then you went on and said a great 
many mote words. pe pan expected | the old housedog, who was renowned for his 

prom 


you'd leave off, ‘asuse you' ised them 





while after the time was up.” 








VES@Y LIKELY. . 
“* Now, air, if he does anything you don't like, give him a jolly good leathering.” 





SOMEBODY'S CHILD. 





BY LOUISE CHANDLER MOULTON, 





Just a picture of somebody's child— 
Sweet face set in ita golden hair, 
Violet eyes, and cheeks of rose, 
ed chin, with a dimple there ; 


Tender eyes where the shadows asleep, 
Lit from within by a seoret ray; 
Tender eyes that will shine like stars 
When love and come this way; 


Soarlet lips with a story to tell— 
Bh be he who shal) find it out! 
Who shall learn the eyes’ deep secret well, 
And read the heart with never a doubt. 


Then you will tremble, scarlet lips; 
Then you will crimson, loveliest cheeks; 
Eyes will brighten and blushes will burn 
When the one true lover bends and speaks. 


But she's only a child now, as you see, 
Only a child in her carelons : 

When love and womanhood come this way 
Will any thing sadden the tlower-like face? 


Inetinet Without Brains. 

Long ago, it was ascertained by naturalists 
that worms and insects are without a brain, 
and - they pursue a course of activity 
which bears so much upon the domain of 
reason, we are accustomed to aay they act 
from inatinct, which is no explanation at all 
of the phenomena in the higher orders of 
organic life which have their origin in the 
brain. If that oran is severely injured, so 
that its normal functions are no longer per 
formed, consciousness and orderly manifesta- 
tions of its influence are interrupted or eus- 
pended. But the insect world swarms with 
beings of the most delicate construction, 
without hearts and without brains, whose 
movements and habits, independently of 
thousands of contingencies to which they 
are exposed, prove in the most satisfactory 








| they do not indicate reason itself, 


The doctor knew that | 





But you didn't, and kept on preaching along al! settled in his 


manner that their acts are a near approac 
to the elements of a reasoning faculty, if 
When 
by accident a thread of a «pider's web is 
broken, the little weaver examines the mis- 
fortune with extreme care, and, by taking 
different positions, surveys the damage, and 
| then proceeds artistically to repair it by 
|} splicing or inserting an entire new cord. 
Again, when a wandering tly beoomes en 
tangled in the net, the cautious approach of 
| the owner of the trap, lying patiently near 
by for game, indicates calculation in regard 
| to the character and strength of the victim 
| Doos not atrangely resemble reason when 
all its movementa, under such an aspect of 
| affairs, show beyond a doubt the spider con 
| siders the matter in all ita relations before 
| venturing to seize the prey ? And yet spiders 
are without a brain. A very nice question 
here very naturally suggests itself, which 
| learned expounders of physiological laws are 
respectfully requested to explain 


| 


Abuse of Privilege. 
* Don't cut me down! Consider how old 
| Tam," said the Tree to the Woodman, who 
stool to deliberate, and replied 

“Old? well that you are, but are you 
sound ¥” 

| “Sound? there's not a bit of good timber 

| in me, and hasn't been for veara, I'm little 
else but touchwood,” said the Tree. 

| ‘Well, but I suppose you will put out 
leaves to look pleasant in the summer!” said 
the Woodman. 

** Leaves! alas no leaves have I put forth 
for many summers," cried the Tree, ** 1 am 
BO ery old.” 

‘*Tx that it? then down with you. It's 
plain, if there's no hope of getting use or 
ornament from you, you ought to give place 
to others; you've been on the ground long 
enough.” 


Not Always Fair te Judge of Others by 
Ourecives. 

Nobody could think what made Mr. Pug, 
the new pet's, nose so black. 

| “*/ know what it is,” said Miss Floss, the 

lapdog ; ‘he's been upsetting the ink, that's 

it"—a severe beating for doing the same in 

fresh in her memory. 

** No, miss, it's not that; he's been routing 
among the pots,” said the turnspit, who 
often got a kick and a cuff from cook for 
meddling with her affairs in that way. 

* You're wrong, both of hg a . 
“it's his bad tempers—they've 
face; bad tempers always 
make black looks !" 


surliness ; 










A Japanese Party at Breakfast. 

The food of the Japanese consists of a 
great variety of vegetab!es seaweeds not ex- 
cepted—of game, poultry and fish, which 
lant is the standing dish of every Japanese 
table. Flesh meat, except venison, is very 
seldom eaten by them. Itice is used instead 
of bread, and tea is taken at every meal. 
Fruita and sweetmeats are also much used. 
The food ia cut up in «mall pieces, and then 
served up in basins of porcelain, or japanned 
wood, on a small wooden salver, apart to 
each, They use chopsticks, like the Chi- 
nese, Soup they generally drink directly out 
of the bowl, though occasionally a porcelain 
spoon is used. ¢ place of honor among 
them is the left hand, because the swords are 
worn on that side. 

The Japanese are noted for their hospi- 
tality. Not content with inviting guests to 
a grand dinner, they expect them to bring 
servants with them, that they may carry off 
with them what they are unable to eat at 
table! They astonished Commodore Perry 


and his officers by taking away all that was |, 


left of the feast which he gave them on 
board his flagship, and by sending on board 
all that was left of the feast which they gave 
to him and his officers on shore ! 


Sagacity of the Dog. 

A shepherd once, to prove the quickness 
of his dog, which was lying by the fire in the 
house where we were talking, said to me, in 
the middle of a sentence concerning some- 
thing else, ‘I'm thinking, sir, the cow is in 
the potatoes.” Though he purposely laid 
no stress on these words, but said them in a 
quiet, unconcerned tone of voice, the dog, 
which appeared to be asleep, immediately 
jumped up, and leaping through the open 
window, scrambled up the turf roof of the 
house, from which he could see the potato 
field, He then (not seeing the cow there) 
ran and looked inte the barn where she was, 
and finding that all was right, came back to 
the house. After a short time the shepherd 
said the same words again, and the dog re- 
peated his lookout; but on the false alarm 
being given the third time, the dog got up, 
and, wagging his tail, looked his master in 
the fave with so comical an expression of in- 
terrogation that he could not help laughing 
at him; on which, with a slight growl, he 
laid himself down in his warm corner with 
an offended air, as if determined not to be 
made a fool of again, 


VIOLET-TIME. 
Violet-time ix come again ; 
Once more laughing through the rain, 
Spring with sunny crown advances, 
Sunshine glittering on his lances. 


Long live Spring !—the rainbow arch 
Greets his coronation march ; 

Green his banners, free Aud brave, 
From each tree-top rustling wave. 


Birds before him fly in crowds; 
Fast above him float the clouds; 
Swifter run rejoicing rivers ; 
Sunbeam darts are in his quivers 


Where he treads, primroses rise, 
And the daisies ope their eyes; 
Blackbirds sing in every bush, 
Answering the merry thrush 


Swallows are his heralds fleet, 
Faster than the pulses beat ; 
Buttertlies between the showers, 
Tell the glad news to the flowers. 


Our old monarch, Winter, 's dead ; 
His crown is on another head ; 

Sunbeams chase the envious rain; 
Violet-time is come again. 





Succkss.— Every man must patiently 
abide his time. He must wait, not in list 
leas idleness, not in useless pastime, not in 
querulous ov ype but im constant, steady 
fulfilling and accomplishing his task, that 
when the occasion comes he may be equal to 
it. The talent of success is nothing more 
than doing what you can do well, without a 
thought of fame. If it comes at all, it will 
come because it is deserved, not because it 
is sought after. It is a very indiscreet and 
troublesome ambition which cares so much 
about what the world says of us; to be always 
anxious about the effect of what we do or 
me to be always shouting to hear the 
echoes of our own voices, —Lungfelow. 


tr Victory belongs to him who is con- 








stant in faith and courage. 


| AGRICULTURAL. 





Superphosphat 
Several of our agricultural friends ha 
| written to us, oe wie kind of * aaper- 
}- gH. y 
| pa " to be 
| at least ten per cent, of soluble horic 
acid, and an equal quantity of insoluble, in 
addition te the phosphate of lime. We do 
not know of ay we can recommend 
as being manufactured, 

of lime. waectnn. 

the market, we have not been able to fina it, 
and we have searched diligently. As the in- 
quiries are presented, we can make no an- 
ewer. If the question should assume another 
form—“* What com , composts, or 
mixtures, such as are put up in barrels, and 

superphospha 





labelled ‘ te,’ we would recom 
mend"—we should still be unable to reply; 
as we have found these mixtures to vary so 
exceedingly in fertilizing value, little re- 
liance can be placed upon them. In colvr, 
some are quite dark; others y, or light 
yellow. In odor, one is like offal, an- 
other like carrion ; others have a sulphurous 
smell. The color is due to an admixture of 
charcoal, or bone-coal or sugar-refiners’ 
waste, in vr oy | quantities, As regards 
the o of the differing odors, we su » 
when the manufacturers run short of chore 
fish pomace, they substitute dead cats and 
dogs, or other decom flesh. Asa rule, 
that ‘‘ superphosphate” w has the dark- 
| ont color and the most abominable smell, 
| sella uhe best, as it is regarded the “ strong- 
est.” Manufacturers understand this, and 
take advantage of it. True, genuine “‘ super- 
»hosphate” is almost coloriess, and has but a 
aint acid smell, not in the least unpleasant. 
To manufacture such, al! that is required is 
to dissolve fine bone-dust in oil of vitriol,— 
150 Ibs. of the former to 80 of the latter, 
with the addition of sufficient water to form 
an intimate and perfect mixture. In the 
home manufacture of this fertilizer, 60 lbs 
of acid, with 150 of fine bone, may be em- 
ployed, as it is better to avoid the risk of 
any free acid remaining in the mixture after 
the action is over. We have given, in a for- 
mer number of the J , full directions 
for making superphosphate u the farm. 
Farmers can and should ates Ghee own 
= rphosphate.—Dr. Nichols's Journal of 
Shemustry. 


Agricultural Items, 

—After the horse is nine years old, it is 
said that a wrinkle cemes on the eyelid at 
the upper corner of the lower lid, and every 
year thereafter he has one well-defined 
wrinkle for each year over nine. If, for in- 
stance, a horse has three wrinkles, he is 
twelve, if four, he is thirteen, etc. 

—The | ew of agriculture, with dili- 
gence and prudence, seldom fails of yield- 
ing, if not wealth, a moderate independence. 
For the farmer who is not in debt, and the 
produce of whose farm is sufficient, with in- 
dustry and frugality, to support his family, 
is in reality, independent in his circumstan- 
ces as though he were worth a million. 

—I have used manure only as a top dress- 

ing for the last 26 years, and I do think one 

load used in that way is worth far more 

than two ploughed umder on our stiff land. 

I learned by experience never to dispute 

any practice in farming until I had tried it. 

It was an able writer on pigeon weed, more 

than 35 years ago, that cured me of self 

confidence. —John Johnson, in Genesee Far- 

mer. 

—Never feed your cattle inthe yard with- 

out a “rack.” Economy rightly enough 

shrugs her shoulders at so slovenly a prac- 

tice. The actual loss to the farmer from 

this waste is equal to the cost of half a 

dozen racks and the expense of keeping 

them in complete repairs for years. Any 

farmer who has an axe, saw and auger, can 

make one. 

—The latest horticultural device is that of 

removing the stones from fruits by a process 

of gradual reduction, by extracting the pith 

from shoots and grafting them on stocks, 

and their own branches, A successive sca- 

sons. The experiment has been perfectly 

successful with the Malaga grape. 

—At a recent meeting of the Pomologi- 

cal Society of the state of Ohio, it was re- 

ported that the apples in Northern Ohio 

have greatly deteriorated in the past thirty | 
years. Peaches, from general and sponta- 
neous growth, have come to need care and 
| cultivation. Three theusand acres of grapes 
| are under cultivation in Erie and Ottawa 
counties, including the islands of Lake Erie 
from which it is estimated that two hundred 
thousand gallons of wine were produced du- 
| ring the last year. 


RECEIPTS. 


RuvuBARB.—The best way of cooking this 
delicious substitute for fruit is to bake it. 














I am composed of 69 letters. 
My 66, 28, 33, 1, 18, 60, was a celebrated 


My 33, 2, i, 20, él, $5, © Remap qeoaet 
My 15 LALLTS city built by the 
My 21, 24, 9, LU} 62, 4, founded University 
My 13, 58, ry 10, 14, 6, 16, one of the 
My 7, 14, 96, 88, 2, 24 50, 21, 88, is = cele- 
My 5, 5, St, 55, 47, 22, 17, 69, prevents 


My 56, 87, 65, 11, 2, 42, 
‘Elms 
My 36, 61, 1, 64, 14, 35, 8, 58, 89, is Monu- 


tal City. 

My 35, 27, 44, 26, 8, 55, 68, 80, is the name 
of a battle of the Revolution; British 
defeated. 

My 7, 54, 51, 3, 45, is where a great treaty 


was made. 
My 46, 2, 47, 64, 48, 62, 18, 20, was on trial 
seven years. 
My whole isa great event in American 
history. H. W. BROWN. 





Enigma, 
I am composed of 15 letters. 
My 6, 11, 8, ia the name of a tree. 
My 13, 9, 14, 3, is a part of the foot. 
My 11, 2, 10, is a river in Asia. 
My 13, 9, 10, 7, 14, 11, is the Greek word for 


ercury. 
My 7, 6, 10, 11, is the name of one of the 


My 4 1, 2, 11, is a man’s name. 
My 12, 6, 15, 5, 12, 9, is a cup. 
y whole is the name of a celebrated as- 
er. WM. R. BURDIE. 
Gaines, Tioga Co., Pa. 


My Ist is in fun, but not in laugh, 

My 2nd is in goblet, but not in quaff ; 

My 3rd is in honey, but not in sweet, 

My 4th is in welcome, but not in meet; 
My 5th is in garden, but not in gloom, 
My 6th is in scent, but not perfume ; 

My whole are worthy our love and care, 
For they make the roughness of this world 


fair. 
Baltimore, Ma. EMILY. 


Problem. 
I bought a quantity of cloth for 360 dol- 
lars, and the number of yards was 2} 
times the number of dollars I gave per yard. 
How many yards did I buy—and at what 
rate ? WM. H. MORROW. 
Irwin Station, Pa. 
(2 An answer is requested. 


Probability Problem. 
If I throw 10 dice, what is the chance 
that I will turn up 6 aces ? ° 
ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
Franklin, Venango Co., Pa. 
(3 An answer is requested, 


Conundrums. 


€#~ What liquor would a lover like to be ? 
Ans. —Beside her. 


(#2 When is a window like astar? Ans, 
— When it is a sky-light. 

(3 When is a baby not a baby’? Ans.— 
When it’s a tea thing. 

C3" Why does a h) “7 gnawabone? Ans. 


—Because he can't swallow it whole. 


Auswer te Last. 
RIDDLE—The Present. 


Dressinc FoR SALAD8.—The essential 
ingredients are: good cider vinegar, pure 
mustard, fresh eggs, and sweet oil made of 
olives—not of lard. Begin with a teaspoon- 
ful of dry mustard in a soup plate; add nearly 
an equal quantity of salt, a little vinegar, 





| 


Cut up the stalks into a pie-dish of nice | 


| white or yellw earthen-ware, sprinkle su- 


gar over, covur with a plate, set in the oven | 


and bake fifteen or twenty minutes, just 


| long enough to be tender and retain its fresh | 


| green color, like green apples. It is an ex- 
| cellent supper dish to eat with bread and 
| butter or cream. 

SALADs,—It is a great mistake to soak 
lettuces for salad; the process materially in- 
jures their flavor ; though still, if your vege- 
tables be at all stale, you had better let 
| them lie in water for an hour or two; and 

small salad, such as cresses, radishes, etc., 
require very thorough washing. But a fine, 
freshly-gathered lettuce should be only well 
rinsed, shaken and well wiped with a soft 
cloth, then shred into small pieces. You 
| can add, according to taste, creases of any 
kind, or radishes scraped and sliced ; also, 
beet-root, and, if desired, spring onions, 
chopped fine. A few fresh-gathered leaves 
of green mint are by many people esteemed 
a great improvement. If you do not care to 


| 


make a regular salad-dressing, just season | 


lightly with pepper and salt, throw in one 
cablempoantel of best salad oil, two of vine- 
gar, and a large teaspoonful of moist sugar. 
Mix all well together with the salad-spoon 
and fork, and serve. 

Wuitr CakE.—One-half cup of butter; 
one-half cup of cream; two cups of sugar; 
three cups of flour, and the whites only of 
‘four eggs. Flavor with fresh lemon juice. 


and beat to « paste; then add the yolk of a 
fresh egg, and after thoroughly rubbing and 
mingling all with a silver fork or spoon, add 
about half a tablespoonful of sweet oil, and 
stir until it is smooth. It will probably then 
have a shining, greasy look; add a few drope 
of vinegar, and it will, when stirred, at once 
thicken up, and lose the greasy loek en- 
tirely. When all is smooth and uniform, add 
more oil, and again, a very little vinegar, if 
necessary, to produce the same effect. Our 
rule is to add as much oil as we can cause to 
be entirely taken up, and to stop before 
either the addition of more oil or vinegar 
will cease to thicken. The dressing should 
be smooth as whipped cream, and this, in- 
deed, thoroughly beaten up with the white 
of the egg or eggs, is an addition to the 
dressing which increases its delicacy and de- 
liciousnese, In a good salad dressing the oil 
loses its oiliness, but pervades the whole 
with its flavor, and while the sharpness of 
the mustard, salt, and vinegar, entirely dis- 
appear, each ingredient adds a peculiar 
piquancy to the agreeable compound, which 
by contrast only heightens the crixpy fresh- 
ness of the lettuce, and brings out its flavor. 
The egg may be omitted, and you will still 
have a nice dressing, if the oil is good. Let- 
tuce, water-cress, endive, and celery, make 
fine salads. Dandelion, sorrel, and some 
other plants, are occasionally used. Salads 
are very appetising, and may well have a 
place every day upon the table. 

To Broit a SWEETBREAD.—Parboil it, 
rub it with butter, and broil it over a slow 
fire, turn it frequently, and baste it now and 
then by putting it into a plate kept warm by 
the fire with butter in it. 





t#™ It is considered cool to take a man's 
hat with his name written in it, simply be- 
cause you want to get his autograph. 



































